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r Rmmninmm 

t mit ttu^ it raaji tu rrltu- 
qutsli tljia lumk in tlir tirat arn- 
antinna nf haititut tiniaI 1 r^ it. tu 
rrfrr tu it aa raauaUii aa a fur- 
mal ^r^iratiun luuul^ rrquirr. 

<0iir intrrrat in it ia au rrrrnt 
an^ atrunij tljat nir arr ^iui^r^ brtiurrn plraanrr 
anb rritrrt: plraanrr in tlir arliirurnirnt uf a 
lunit-rlipriahrb braigii; ^ ritrrt in tlir final anr- 
rrnbrr uf unr finialirb murk. J[nb au. at tijr 
rluap uf a ijrar’a iinaijinatiitr taak, tljr prn ia 
•uirnnufnUif laib aaibr; ^a thunith biainiaainit 
auinr part uf unrarlura intu tlir bim nturlb, 
uilirrr a rrmnb uf tlir rrratnrra uf unr lirain 
liaur itunr fruin na furrurr. 
ur ainall, uiura ita rxiatrnrr anb final anrrraa 
tu auinr inapiratiun. Mrrrt ur iiiMrrrt; tlirrr 
tnnat lir auinr pnibr tuumrb ruinplrtiun. 
lur arkmnulrbpr unr brrp ijratitnbr anb ulilipa- 
tiun tu unr lultuar apinpatliit, intrrrat anb rrabu 
tart lialir ainuutlirb unr riutprb patfi. 9autti! 
ainrrrr rrparb ^liia l^uuk ia j^rbiratrb tu 

yiifiyiyiyiyiyi 
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RAMR 

RI'TH .'\UB0T.. 

HOMR 

AnORKftA 

. . (..ouisville, Ga. 

KCHOOI. 

ADPRSKII 

VKAK 

Oofgia ('lull. 

Mat DR Abbott. 

. . Robin.Hon, III. 



Euzelian 

\fr>aRLi.F. Ai.dRrman. 

- . Alrolii S 



Euzelian; Til; South ('arolina Club. 

.\ei.lir Akdkrsok... .('lifton Forjjo. Va. 



Eu7.eiian. 

SvsiR Andrrron*. 

, . (*Iifton Forge, Vn... ... 

. Mnin... ^ , 


EuzArlian. 




El.tZABKTft ArMISTKAD. 

. .('hurchland, Va... . 



Euepian; ♦ M !*; L. S. 

E nr Til Atwood. 

.ApfKimaltox, Va.. 



Euepian; Hill ('ity C'lub. 

ViROiLLiA Atwood. 

.. Apfiomallox, Va.... 



Euepian; Hill City t'lub. 

Amrlia Baldwin. 

,, .Vew Orleans, La........ 



Euzelian 

WiLLiR Banner.. 

.. Wise, V’a...... 

.... . . . . 

... t 

Mary Barkrdalk. 

Houston, Vn.. 




Ru7x$linn; PrcMdenl V. VV, C. A.. *06-07; Socrctnrv* nnci TrcaKiiror ('lasa ‘oft; 
(‘hairman SluHcnt Body; President Etizelian Open ^feetinK. 

Mii.hRRn Barr .. .Starkville. Mim . .Tinnyment. 1 

Euxeltnn 

Rorinbttr Bkar ....*... \orfoIk, Ntd>. .Main. i 

Enzcliaii. 

Carolink Bbi.i .*..St Loui*. ..Main..,... i 

Eli7.auBTH Bknnrt. .......... .Pullman. (fU...Tinnyment. a 

Eit/elian; (tfH>rjjia ('htiv 

('fRAC R Bktty. ....M«»ntjr»»mrry, Ala. Wa 1 dr»rf. i 

Enepian; Vcmawoc; .Mabama t’hih 
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l^nuisp Ri.ACR .r 

HOME 

ADDRRSS 

Blacksburg, Va. 

SCHOOL 

ADDRR.HS 

YBAR 

Bertha Bolton. 

.Ale.xandria, La. 



Kuzelian; Ill. 




Hill Bower. 




.Margaret Bowers..., 



.. I 

Texas C'lub. 




Georgia Briscoe. 

.Foster, Tex.. 



Texas ('Uib. 




Susie Briscoe. 

.Foster. Tex... 



Texas ('lub. 




Lucy Brown.. 




Euzeliun; P. Ph.; 

f'.lee Club. 




, . , . . . , . Beaumont ^I'ex. , 



Texas Club. 




Virginia Brown. 




Euepian; .Maliama C'lub. 



Mary Helen Bryan.. 



... I 

r I'atmadivk Bbvav. 




V^'ice-President ('lass 'o8; Spinster Staff. 



Grace Bryan. 




Kuzelian; *1* M F; 

Night Hawk; Secretary and Treasurer Class ‘lo. 


Harriet F^ryan. 




Kuzelian; M; Texas ('lub; Night Hawk. 



Margaret Bryan.... 




Texas ('lub. 




Ai.i.ik Guav Blu'iianan .Tazt»well. Va. 



Lalla Burton. 


. . . . Waldorf. 


Kuzelian; K K K; 

President of North Carolina ('lub. 



Olink Butts. ....... 




Kuzelian; Creorgia (‘lub. 



Elva ('amkron• 



- T ? 

Jennie ('amp. 

..White Springs, Fla.. 

,. . . Waldorf.. . ., . 


Euepian. 




Mary Camp. 




Euepian. 




Let A Camp . 




Euepian; •!» M F; 

Masker. 



.May ('amp. 





Eucpian; Night Hawk. 
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KAMK 


MOMK 

AUDKRUA 


BCHOOI. 

AUDK8BA 


YKAR 


Dora Campbell .Johnson City, Tenn.Main 

Kit/.elian; S. O.; Tennessee t'lub. 


Mary Carnkai .RichmunrI. Va.Waldorf. 

Kuzelian; Capitol Club. 

Nell Caunbai . «... Richmond. Va.... Waldorf. 

Euepian; Capitol Clul); Prowler. 

Lol’isr C'arpe.vtkr .. .t'lifttm Forge. V'a.Waldorf. 

Euzelian; I’o II; Mohican; L. S.; Joker; Light-Feel; .\ssistant Business 
Manager Spinster and (Juarteriy; T. (L; ('otillion Club; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent Eu/.elian Final Meeting. 


Louise Carter. Roanoke, Va. . .Tinnyment 

Margaret Ciiewninc., . Richmond. Va. . .W’aidorf,. . 

Euzclian; A 1*; L. S.: Joker; Light-Feet; ('apitol Club; Glee Club. 

(’atiiarink ('larkk. Atlanta. Ga..Main.. 

Marcjubritk Ct.oMAN. .* ...Houston. Tex.. .... Waldorf... 

Euzelian; Texas Club; Yemassee; Prowler. 


Isabelle Cobbs ...Montgomery, Ala....Main. 

Euepian; ATM; L. S.; Masker; .Alabama ('*]ub. 

Janie Cocke .Roanoke, Va...Main.. 

Euepian; A I'; L. S.; Mohican, Joker; T. ( 5 . 

Margaret ('ocke ..Hollins. Va.Home.. 

Virginia Coiiron. .Stuarts Draft. Va..Main... 

Beatrice Calhoun .('hristiansburg, Va..... 

A. Clyde ('ollikr. ,. Waco, Tex...Waldorf... 

Virginia Corkk .('harlcston, W, Va...Tinnyment... 

Euepian, West Virginia CluV). 

Gladys Crane ...Fort Smith, Ark.Waldorf... 

Euef>ian; A I*; l*n)wler. 

Stella Chowp.li .Tampa, Fla....Main. .... 

Euzelian. 

Lora Crump .. . . ..Richmond. Va...Tinnyment....... 

Eueinun; «*• >1 F; T ( 5 .; Masker, (Mass *o8; Striker; President t'npitol 

t'lub; Glee (*lub. 

Elizabeth Darlinoton .Washington, 1 ). ('. Main,. 

Euzeliun; P. Ph.: Treasurer Kuzelian Society; l^resident Washington 
Club; Secretary A, C. ('lass. 

('lark Denman .San AtUonio. Tex...Waldorf. 

Euepian; .\ 1 ; Texas ('lub. 

Ellen Dickerson .Binningharn, Ala. .WaUtorf..... 

Euzeliun; K K K; D — F. F,; Alal>ama Club. 
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NAMK 


HOMB 

ADUKKHM 


SCHOOL 

AOOKB88 


VBAH 


Ri’by Ditkinson .Marion. Va.....Main. 3 

Kuzeiian; Secretary Y. W. A., '06-07: Vice-President Y. W. C. A., ’07-08. 

Kli/auktu Downks .Baltimore. Md.Main. 2 

Knepian; To 11; Mohican; joker. 

Bakon Dcnton .Birds Nest, Va.Tinnyment. 2 

Makgakkt Ehrman .Birmingham, Ala.Tinnyment. 1 

Euepian; Alabama ('lub. 

C0RNKI.IA EiJ.is.Shawsville, Va.Main. 3 

I'otillion Clul>; President Class *10; (Mee Clul». 

Annik Estks ...Chattanwjga. Tenn.Waldorf. i 

K d ; T. G.; U — F. F.; Light-Feet ; Tennessee Club. 

Marcia Fiki.u ...... Kansas City, Mo......Tinnyment. 2 

Kvie]}ian; Missouri Club. 

IIawrs Fitzpatrick . Arrington, Va.Tinnyment. i 

Euepian. 

Myrti-k Floyd .. Hollins, Va........Home.... 

t'l.ARA Eli.b.s Forbes .Montgomery, .Ala.Waldorf. 3 

Euzelian , K K K ; T. G.; Captain Yemassee; D—F. F.; President Class ‘08: 
President .Athletic Association; Exchange Editor Quarterly; Glee 
Club; President Alabama ('lub. 


Virginia Foster... 
Euepian; P 0 II 

; Glee Club; Striker; Dramatic Club. 


\l A V Pn vet ICRS.. 



Euepian. 





Tinnyment 

Maria Garth. 



Euzelian; ‘I’ M; 

Alabama Club, 


Marol'Rritk Gbkr. 




Euzelian; 12 )-; South Candina Club. 

Vi ROi .NIA GI i.cii HIST.Wheeling. W. Va.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian, »l» M; Prowler; West Virginia ('lub. 

WiLLiK GrxiDYKoo.NTZ.Salem, V'a.Cottage.... i 

Annk Grkoory .Stovall, .\.C.Cottage. 1 

Mabel Grigsby. WashingUm, I). C.Tinnyment. 2 

Washingtim Club. 

LiiciSK Grocsk .Savannah. Ga.Main. 1 

Euzelian; Georgia Club. 

.May Haley ...Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf. 3 

Euzelian; Prowler. 


*4 


NAMB 


IIOMB 

AUUKBKH 


SCHCHM, 

ADDMBNti 


VBAM 


Bessie Harlan . .Martin, Tex .. Waldorf. 2 

Euepian: Staff; Te.Kas ('lub; K K K. 


Elsie Harmon . 



2 

Euepian. 




Eloihe H arris. ... t . 




Ronnie Harshharger. .. 

irAVWADII 




Euepian; .VI’ ; T. 

A. R.; Joker; Dramatic ('lub; 

(jlee (.'lub; Cotillion 

4 

('lub: Sccretar)” 

('lass '09; Leader .Mohican Rooters; Secretary' Euepian 


Final Evening. 






- 


Euzelian; .V 1 ’ ; T. ( 

1,; Masker; Striker; Vice-President .Athletic Associa- 

4 

lion; Secretary Euzelian. 



Hri.i.r Hkyek . 




Euepian; North Candina ('lub. 



Robin Hicks . 




Euepian. 




Mary Agnes Hii.t. 


. ('oiiage. . . 

1 

.Ailkkn Hi LI . 


. ('oltage . 

i 

Lillian Hobson. .. . 



1 

Kentucky ('lub; Mohican. 



Kitty Hoge . 


. Main. .. 

1 

Euepian; ^ T H. 




Marion Holdine . 

. . , . Roanoke, Va . • . . 


2 

Bessie Holland . 

..Suffolk, Va ... 



A P; Masker: L. S. 








Euzelian. 




Willie Anna Hocrton.. 

. Wcslhoff , Tex . 

. Waldorf, ... , 

2 

Euepian; Texas ('lub 




Phoebe UrNTKR . 

Mont ('lure, Pa. .. . 

.... .Tiiinvment . 

2 

Euepian; 4 * .M f; T 

.\ R , joker; (ilee ('lub; Striker; Dramatic (‘lub; 


Spinster Staff; 

Historian ('lass 'og; Sc*erotury 

Euepian Lee Evening, 


Mauhabrt Ingram.. 

. Blaekstoiie Va .... 



Roberta J acks<in....... 



1 

Euzelian; P. Ph. 




Sarah Iamison 

. (tret'll w»Kwl, S (* . 

... .. Main . 

1 

Euzelian, South ('andina ('lub. 



Gladys 1 enkins . 



2 


West Virginia ('lub. 
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NAMB 


MOMB 

AODRBKS 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YBAR 


May V^iRCiiNiA Jenkins .Bluelield, W. Va.Waldorf..,. 2 

West Virginia Club. 

OciK Jennings .Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. 1 

K K K; Hill City Club. 

Cary Johnson .Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf. 2 

•I* M ; Alabama ('lub; Night Hawk. 

Gertrude Joh.vstonk. ..Montgomery, Ala.Waldorf.... 2 

Euzelian; K KK ; T.A. R.; Joker; Night-Hawk; Alabama Club; Dramatic 
Club; Associate Editor Spinster. 

Juanita Johnston .Emet, Indian Territory.Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; 112 . 

Carrie Jones .San Antonio, Tex...Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; ?; Secretary Texas Club; Leader Yemassee Rooters. 

IsAHKL Jones .Richmond. Va...Main. i 

Euzelian; ('apitol Club. 

Gustava Kelly .Wise, Va.Cottage. 1 

Margaret Kendrick .Richmond. Va.Main. 2 

Euzelian ; Capitol Club, 

Inez Kendrick .Richmond, Va.Main. 2 

Euzelian; ('apitol Club.' 

Bessie Kincaid .Manila, P. I.. Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; 4 * M V\ Texas Club. 

j4>siE Kincaid .San Antonio, Tex..Waldorf. j 

Euzelian; X 1 ; Texas ('lub. 

Ettib Kincaid. ..San Antoino, Tex.Waldorf. i 

Euepian; X 1 ; Tc.xas Club. 

Moli.bllr Kuykendald .Martinsburg, W. Va.Main. 1 

West V^irginia ('lub. 

Truxie Lackland .Grove Hill. .\la.Main. 4 

S. G.; Alabama ('lub. 

Pauline Laurener .Lovelady. Tex. Main. 1 

Euepian; Texas ('lul), 

Marik Lawshb .Wa.shinglon. I). C.Waldorf. 2 

Janie Lawson .South Boston. \^a..Main. 3 

Euzelian ; S. G. 

Pauline Lawton,; .Hartsville, S. C......Main. 2 

Euzelian; 4 * M V, S*>uth Carolina Club. 

Harry Laynk .Hollins, Va.Home. 

.Nora Laynk .Hollins. \'a.Home. 

Lblia Layne .Hollins. Vu.Home. 
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NAMB 


YBAR 


HOMB SCHOOL 

ADDRESS ADDRBSH 

Mae Lazarus . Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian ; Hill City Club. 

Marik Lkiiby .('harleston, S. C....Waldorf. i 

Euciiian; X 1; South Carolina ('lub; Night-Hawk. 

Margaret Lewis .Leeds, Ala.. . .Waldorf. i 

Euepian; .\ 1 ; .\labama Clul). 

.\licb Lincoln. ... Marion, Va.Main... i ^ 

Euzelian; S. G. 

Edwina Lockett .Winston-Salem, N. C.Main. 2 

Euepian. Secretary and Treasurer North (‘arolina Club; Historian Class '10. 

Frances Longan .Sedalia, Mo .. . ..Waldorf. 2 

Euepian; T 11; Joker; Quarterly Staff; Missouri Club; Prowler. 

Maysik Lyles. ...... .('olumbia, S. C. ..... . Waldorf... 2 

Euzelian; 4 * M T; 1 ^. S.; Vice-President South ('arolina Club; Mohican. 

Adelaid McBride .Savannah, Ga.Main. i 

Euepian; Georgia ('lub. 

Lucklia McClain .Danville, Va.. ... .Main. .1 ’ 

Euepian; To II; Mohican. , 

Marguerite McConnell .Knoxville, Tenn... .Main. 1 

Alma Mc('oinhay .('harleston. W. Va.Main . i 

Euepian ; West Virginia ('lub. j 

Efpie Lee McX'orkle .Richlands, V^a...Main.. i ^ 

Mabel McEntire. ..Kansas ('ity. Mo.Tinnyment. 2 , 1 

Euepian; Simn.stkr Artist; Missouri Club. ^ y 

Burton McLaughlin .Hollins, V^a. Home.... .J 

Edith .McLaughlin ..Hollins, Va... .Home.. 

Alice McInrrnay. ...Tucson, .Arizona.Main. i 

Euepian. ' ^ 

Bessie Major .Anderson. S. C...Tinnyment. 2 

Euzelian; South Carolina Club. \ 

Florrib Malone ..Dothan, Ala. Main..,,. 1 

Euzelian; Alabama Club; Yemaiisec. - 

Aldah Mann ..Robinson, III .Cottage. i J 

Illinois Club. 

Sallib Martin .Hickor>'. N. C.Main. i 

Euzelian ; North Carolina Club. 

Mary Massik. ...Pulaski, Va.Waldorf. i \\ 

4 * M. 

Kathleen Mathews. ...Clifton Forge. Va.Waldorf. a , 

Euzelian; 4 » .M; Prowler. 
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NAXIK 


IIOMK 

ADUKB8M 


8CHOOI. 

AOURBS8 


VBAK 


Eleanor Meeks..,.. . 

4 » M ; Tennessee t'lub. 




Nancy Mrriman .. 

North ('arolina Club. 




Nettie Maynard .. . . 

Euepian; Texas Club. 

.. . Bastrop, Tex. 

Main.. 

. . . 2 

Jessie Maxwell . 




Lbonie Mkdlbnka . 

Euepian; 1 X X. 

. . .Crowley, La.. . . 


... . 

Hazel Middaoh ... 

Euzelian; Glee Club. 




M ary Miles .... 

... Marion. V^a. 

.Waldorf. 

• 3 


Euepiun; A T II; T. A. R.; Masker; Treasurer Y. W. C. A., ’06-07; Treas¬ 
urer Euupian Society; Husinuss Manager Spinster and Quarterly; 
Light-Feet. 

Brick Miller .Camden. Ala.Main. i 

Euzelian; P/ Ph.; Alabama Club. 

Jkssie Miller... .Tampa. Fla.Main. i 

Euzelian. 

Rkinbtte Miller .Atlanta. Ga.Tinnyment. i 

Euepian; K K K; Georgia Club; Striker; V’emassee. 

Marie Mills .Palchogue. X. V’.Main. i 

Euzelian. 

Marv Elizabeth Miner .Eastville. Va...Main. i 

Euzelian. 

Francks .Mitcmkli .Mt. ('armel. Ill.Tinnyment. x 

Euzelian; Illinois ('lul>. 

Grace Mitciikli .Mt. Carmel. Ill...Tinnyment. 2 

Euzelian; Illinois (*lul). 

Kathryn Mockbek .Cincinnati. Ohio.WaldoiT. 2 

Euzelian; T II; Masker; T A R. 

Ellb.n Linn .Moltxj.n .Birmingham, Ala.Waldorf., ,,. * t 

Euepian; J B; Joker; Lighl-Kcet; Glee Ciub; Alabama Club; CotUlion 
Club; V"ice-President Euepian Final Meeting 

Mallib Moore .. ♦,. . .Lewisburg. W. Va...Waldorf... 3 

Eue]>ian; 4 * M; Prowler; Presitient West Virginia t'lub. 

Pamela .Moore .Columbia. S. C ...Waldorf. i 

Euepian: 4 * M I’; Joker; South Carolina Club. 

Willie Belle Morris ....Samson, Ala.Main. 1 

Euzelian; Alabama C'lu 

b. 


NAXIK 


HOMB 

ADUKHMK 


ftCHnui. 

AIlDKItSK 


YKAR 


Lolmsk Mountcastlk ... Knoxville. Tenn.Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; To II; (Bee Club; D F. F ; Vice-President Tennessee Club. 

Louise Murimiy .Dallas. Tex.Tinnyment. .t 

Euepian; V II; T. A. R.; President Dramatic Club; Leader (Bee Club; 
Editor-in-('hief Spinster; President Cotillion Club; President Texas 
Club; Striker; President Euepiun Lee Evening; Treasurer A ( . ( lass. 

Gladys Neale .Richmond, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; Secretary and Treasurer Capitol Club; X 1 ; Prowler. 

Jessie Ni km ever .Memphis, Tenn...Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; Tennessee Club., 

Tiierksk N urn by .Suffolk. Va.Main...... 2 

A P; T. A. R.; Masker; Cotillion Club; Mohican. 

Gertrude Obkriioltzkr .Mont Clare, Pa.......Waldorf,,,.. 2 

Euepian; .\ P; Light-Feet. 

Cornelia Orrick ... Hagerstown, Md.Waldorf... 2 

Euzelian; A T li. 

Hazel Palmer .North Fork. W. Va...Main. 1 

Rowena Pate ....Water Valley, Miss.Waldorf......... i 

Mary F^ked .Mays Lick, Ky.Waldorf. 

Kentucky Club. 

Kate I'f.kry .Five Oaks. Va...Main.... 1 

Rkbekah Phillips. ..St. Louis. Mo...Tinnyment .a 

Euzelian; To II; T. A. R.; Captain Mohicans; Glee C'lub; Dramatic ('lub. 

('akrik Pool.Newberry, S. C.Waldorf.... , 4 

luizelian; [’resident South Candina Club; .Night-Hawk, 

Alice Preston ...Amsterdam, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Euzelian; K K K. 

Rebecca F’ortkr .Memphis. Tenn.. Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; K A; I, S ; D—hV F.; [’resident Tennessee ('lub; Mohican; 
Dramatic Club. 

Mary Powers .Charlollesvinc. Va......... Main. 2 

PUizclian 

Erna Pursbli . .. Dendnm, Va.,.. ..Tinnyment. 1 

Euzelian. 

WiLLKi.LA Rainer .Union Springs. Ala.Walil»>rf. 2 

Euzelian. K A; Alabama t'lub, D F F 

Eudora Ramsey . Richmond, Va.Waldorf. j 

Euepiun; X 1; (Juarttrly Staff, Secretary and Treasurer South (arolina 
Club; Night-Hawk. 


19 


































































































NAMK 

Gertrude Rath .. 

Louise Rath . 

HOMB 

AUUKXS8 

SCHOOL 

AOUKBSS 

VBAR 

Ruth Reinhart .. 




Euepian. 




Mae Richardson . 




Euepian; Georgia Club. 




Vbrnice May Rogers . 




I 1 21; Kentucky Club. 




Mar Rolin . 


...... Main... 


Euzelian. 




Mamie Roper . 




K A; Joker; Glee Club; 

I^rowler. 



Courtney Rudd . 


...... Main... 

. . . . 1 

Euzelian; Yemassee. 




Margaret Russki.i. 




Euzelian; P. Ph.; Texas Club. 



Fairy Rynkal. 


.Main. 


West Virginia CluV>. 




Irene Sandidge. 


.Main. 

. . . . 2 

Texas Club. 




Sarah Sandidge . 

*.. .Stephenville, Tex. 

.Main. 


Euepian; Texas ('lub. 




Emilik Schokw . 




Euepian; West V^irginia ('lub; Miners. 



Margaret Scott .. 


...... Main. 

. . . . t 

Ethel Scovbl ..... 


.Cottage. 


Dolly Srligmann 

.. . Sequin, Tex. 



Euepian; X 1; Cotillion Club; Vice-President Texas Club. 


Hazel Shanklin . 

... .Charleston. W. Va. 

.Waldorf. 

. . . . 2 

Euzelian; K A; Vice-President West Virginia ('lub; 

—F. F.; Glee Club. 

Kitty May Settle........ 


......Tinnyinent... 

. . . . t 

Misscjuri Club. 




Sallib Grey Shepherd.... 


Muin 


Euzelian. 




Anna Shields . 




Euzelian ; West Virginia Club. 



HESSIE Shields . 





Tiibta Sholars .Orange, Tex.Main. j 

S. G,; Texas Club. 
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home school 

ADDBKRfi AUDBBS8 VBAK 

Ruth Simpson. .Virginia Beach. Va.Waldorf. i 

Epp.k Sinclair ."''‘'‘'"’’f. ' 

Mamie Sinoi.eton .Union Springs. Ala..Waldorf. i 

Euzolian; K Glee Club; Prowler; Alabama Club. 

X, e._ PrAttville Ala.*.Wnblorf. 2 

Eugenia Smith .* raiLMnc, .. 

Euzelian ; K K K ; Alabama Club. 

Julia Smith .Prattville. Ala.Waldorf. i 

Euzelian: K K K; Alalmma C‘lub; D—F F. 

Julia Smith .I’aris, Tex.Waldorf. i 

Euepian; Texjis I'lub. 

Marc.aret R. Smith .Colon. Panama.Main. t 

Euepian. 

Margarbt M. Smith .Wilmington, N. C. .Main..... 2 

Euepian; hi, North Carolina ('lub; President Class ii; (otillton 
Club. 

Mary Prbssi.kv Smith .Louisville, Ky.linnyment. 2 

Euzelian; Prt'sidenl Kentucky (*lub. 

.Mildred Smith .WilminKlon. N C.Mam. 2 

Euzelian; North Carolina Club. 

Susie Dell Smith .Hot Springs, Ark.Waldorf. 1 

PiDwler. 

Ruby Ray Smith .Lynchburg. Va.Waldorf. t 

Euzelian: ‘I'M: Pre.sidcni Hill ('ity (Mub; Night-Hawk; C.lce Club; Vice- 
President A. C. Class. 

Ruby Snow .High Point, N. C.Main..----... i 

North ('arolina Club. 

Lewis Stbarnks ..NewjK^rt Nows. Va....W aldorf. 1 

Euzelian. 

Helen Steiner ... Montg»>iner>\ Ala.. .Tinnymont. 3 

Euzelian; A I*; L. S.; Light-Fi>ol; Cotillion Club; Joker; President 
Class ’00; Vice-President Euzelian ()|)en Meeting; Alabama Club; 
President Y. w. C. A,, *08-09; Vice-President *07-08; Glee Club; 
Striker. 


Kate Stone ...Hurt. Va.Main. 3 

Euzelian; Treasurer V. W. C, A.. *08-09. 

aMary Stone. Hurt. Va....Main. 3 

Euzelian; Editor-in-(‘hief Quitritriy; President A C. Class. 

Mamie Suddutii . Falls Mills, Va.Waldorf . 2 

111 *; Miners; West Virginia ('lub. 
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NAMR 


IIOMR 

ADDRRHH 


8CHOOI. 

ADORBSH 


VRAR 


Anna K. Swinpord .('ynthiana, Ky.Waldorf. i 

Kentucky Clul). 

('abkli. Tayi.or .Hollins. Va.Home. 

Henrietta Taylor .Pine Bluff. Ark.....Waldorf. 2 

Ku7.eltan; Pn II; D—F. F.; ice-President Sophomore Class. 

|oY Tati’M .Shanyjhai, (*hina.Main. i 

Kuzelian, 

Rosetta Terry .Patcho.|ue. N. Y.Main. i 

Kuzelian. 

Ji’tiA Thom ...Ashton. Md.Main. a 

Kuzelian; Yemassee; Secretary Y. W. C. A., ’08-09. 

Minna Thompson .MartimsburR. W. Va... .Main. i 

West Virginia ('lub. 

Laura Tucker ..Lexington. Va.Main. i 

Mohican. 

Sophie Tii.i.man .Trenton. S. C.Tinnymcnt. 

Kuepian; T H ; T. A. R.: Ma.sker; T. G.; Striker; Glee ('lub; Dramatic 
Club; Vice-Pre.sident ('lass ’00; President Euepian Final Evening; 
South ('arolina ('lub; Spinster Staff, 

C'arrir Tkueheart .. l-ouisville, Ky.Waldorf. a 

Euepian ; Kentucky Club. • 

Elizabeth Truk .. .Memphis, Tenn.Waldorf. a 

Euepian; Night-Hawk; Tennessee Club; Yemassee; Glee Club. 

.\*KLL Walker. ..Richmond, Va......Waldorf. i 

Euepian; Capitol (’lub; Prowler. 

May Walton .Apix)mattox. Va.Main. i 

Lillian Weaver ...Asheville. N. ('.Tinnymcnt. i 

Euepian; K A; North ('arolina Club, 

.M A rc.AR ET W E BII.Bowling Green, Va.Main. t 

Euepian 

Elsie Wklbokn .Pendleton. S, ('.("ottage... ... a 

Sarah Wilhite. ...Anderson. S. C .<.Waldorf.. 1 

•I* M; South Candina ('lub; Yemassee; Night-Hawk. ^ 

Marion Wilkinson .Valdosta, Ga.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; »!' M; President Georgia ('lub; .Night-Hawk. 

Apton Williams .Hot Springs. Ark.Waldorf. i 

A T II, ITuwler. 

Bessie Williams .Arvonia, Va..Main. a 

Euzeltan. 
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NAMR 


IIOMR 

AI)I1RR.S8 


SCHOOL 

ADORRHS 


VRAR 


ViRc.iNiA Williams .Elizabethlown. Tenn.Main.. . . . 

Euzclian; Vcmasscc: Tennessee (’lub. 

('i.AUiHNE Williamson .Roanoke. Va.Main.. 

S. G. 

Jane Wingfield .('harlotlesvillc, Va.Waldorf. 

Euzelian. 

('arolyn Willingham .Atlanta. Gu.Waldorf.. . 

Euepian; 'I* M; Masker; Yema.ssee; Night-Hawk; Gc^orgia (’lul», 

('amille Willingham .Macon, (ia...Main. 

Getirgia Club. 

Edith Willi.ngham .Macon, Ga... ..Waldorf... 

Georgia Club; I)—F. F.; Light-Foot; Mohican. 

Elizabeth Willingham ........ Macon. Ga..Waldorf......... 

Euepian; •!•>!, Joker; C'otillion Club; .Night-Hawk; Georgia ('lub. 

Mary Elizabeth Wilson .San Antonio. Tex..Waldorf.. 

Euepian; Texas (’lub; .\ 1 . 

Mary Waugh Wilson .Lee’s Summit. Mo. Waldorf. 

Euepian; AT II, Missouri Club. 

Rachel Wilson ... La Grange. Ky.... . Waldorf. 

Euzclian; Kentucky ('lub. 

Lucy Wiltshire .Baliimorc. .Md.Waldorf. 

♦ .MI’; .Masker, ('otillion ('lub; Dramatic ('lub; Yemassee; Prowler 

Elsa Wise ... ('olumbu.s, Ga. ..Main.,., 

Euzelian; Georgia (’lub. 

Lucy Witt ...Richmond. Va.Waldorf.. 

Euepian; A I*; .Masker; Light-Foot. 

Mary Wooding .. Danville. Va... Main,., 

Euepian; ♦ M, 

Elizabeth Woodruff. .Xnniston, .\la....^ 

Alabama ('hib. 

.Mabel Woolford . (‘atnbridge. Md.... . .Waldorf. 

Euzedian; K A; D F. F.; Dramatic (Ttib 

Josephine Wright. ..... . Bluerteld, W Va. , . , Waldorf. 

West Virginia Club. 

Elizabeth .M Wi nder.. W<KMlHi€H*k. Va.Main. 

Mary Vkac.kr. ... Marlinion, W Va.. Main.. 

Wes: V’irginia Club. 
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OFFICERS 

Margaret MacD. Smith. President Ruth Abbot. Vice-President 


IsEZ A. Kendrick .. .. Secretary and Treasurer 

Florie Malone.. Historian 

ROLL 

Maude Abbott Louise Black Robinette Bear 

Harriet Bryan Catherine Clark Dora Campbell 


May Fowlkes Stella Crowell Kitty Hoge 

Florie Malone Annie Gregory Alice Lincoln Sallie Martin 

Jessie Maxwell Willie Belle Morris Sara Jamison Alda Mann 
Margaret Ingram Courtney Rudd Ruby Snow Afton Williams 
Lucy Wiltshire Nell Walker Rachel Wilson Alice Preston 

Margaret R. Smith Elsa Wise Margaret Kendrick 
Margaret Lewis Joy Tatum Margaret McConnell 

Claudine Williamson Lalla Burton Mollelle Kuykendall 
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S^rpabmau H^ialoni 


T llI^ dignified Seniors may be learned on many deep subjects, and 
think themselves (|iiite above the youngest class in school, yet the 
Freshman Class can rival even them in one thing, and that is, in 
numbers. 

We first began our career when last September, in nineteen hundred and 
seven, an energetic Senior called us together an<l informed us it was high 
time we organized ourselves into the Freshman Class. We were very much 
elated at the thought of being a class; and debated long and seriously before 
we chose our three officers. Finally, Miss Margaret Smith was elected 
president; Miss Ruth Abbot, vice-president, and Miss Inez Kendrick, secre¬ 
tary. We tcK>k for our colors, yellow and white, and declared that when any 
occasion called for a banner, the Freshman flag should not be the last to be 
unfurled to the breeze. 

Our motto is “Ad astra per aspera,“ and though it may seem rather a 
lofty motto for such young students, yet if our present zeal lasts, even 
through trials and difficulties, we are going to make the “Class of 1911*' 
bound its fame by the stars! 

Florrie Malone, 
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Flower Colors 

Daisy Maroon and White 

Yell 

Rah! Rah! Rah! 

Rah! Rah! Ren! 

We're the Class of 1910 


OFFICERS 

Cornelia Horsford Elllis . 

Henriette Taylor . . 

Grace Dexter Bryan . 

ROLL 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


Amelia Baldwin Eloise Harris Louise Mountcastle 

Bertha Bolton Belle Heyer Jcssie Niemeyer 

Mildred Barr Roberta Jackson Rowena Pate 

Margaret Cloman Ocie Jennings Mary Powers 

Isabel Cobbs 
Mary Cabell Wooding 
Edwina Lockett Mary Peed 
Nell Carneal Marie Lawshe Margaret Webb 
Malv Richardson Mary Carneal Bessie Major Bessie Shields 
Kitty Mae Settle Virginia Corke Marie Mills 
Alice McInerney Baron Dunton 
Hawes Fitzpatrick 
Julia Thom 

Nan Sudduth einette Miller Julia Smith 

Mabel Grigsby Brice Miller Rosetta Terry 

Frances Mitchell Natalie Holman 



















































SOPHOMORE CLASS 







^iipluimure (Elaaa l^iBtnry 


I T was early in llie session of t(joy-'oH that the illustrious Sophomore Class 
was organized with three officers at its heail. After a few secret meet¬ 
ings. the Class gathered together on the campus and by giving a yell 
for the Class of 1910 made themselves known to the faculty and students 
of Hollins. Many meetings were held during the year at which business of 
imix)rtance to the Class was transacted, but it was not until Founder’s Day, 
the twenty-first of l**ebruary, that the marexm and white banner was for the 
first time unfurled to the breezes, from East Building. It w'as on this day 
also, that the enthusiastic SophouK^res gathered on the campus at various 
times, giving the heartiest yells to their sister class, always ending with a 
kah! Rah! Rah! for the Class of u)io. 

Thus the Class of 1910 has spent its Sophomore year, .\biding by their 
motto **gra<latim.” they hope to obtain their A. B’s. and to be one of the 
never-to-be-forgotten C lasses of Hollins. * 


EnwiNA Iv()CKErr. 
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XD-ZeU 











Helen Steiner 

Sophie Tillman 
Rose Hayward 
Phoebe Hunter 


OFFICERS 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
. Historian 


CLASS ROLL 

Nellie Anderson Pauline Lawton 

Susie Anderson Eudora Ramsey 

Louise Carpenter 
Katie Stone 
Gertrude Oberholtzer 

Ruby Dickenson Mary Miles 

Sully Hayward May Haley 
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JUNIOR CLASS 









Jmiinr CdlaBH l^iatury 


I N the midst of the tossing Sea of Mollins Study there looms a great 
rock, and lo! upon its summit sits an alluring Siren. For many years 
she has sat there, singing of the mysteries of Wisdom and Learning, 
and all who hear her as they sail uixjii this Sea of Study, turn to seek her. 

And the name of the Siren is the Degree of A. B.—sought by many and 
reached by few. Year after year boats set out to reach her, but they are 
wrecked in the tortuous channel. Still she sings, enticingly, unfeelingly. 

But lo! in the year ’o6-*o7, a new vessel appeared upim the seething 
waters; at the helm sat Helen Steiner, steering, ancl beside her stood Sophie 
Tillman, the trusty first-mate. Rose Hayward sat behind the two, busily 
keeping the log book, and seated insecurely on the stern of the boat, was 
I’hoebe Hunter, the Scribe. Besides these four, seventeen maidens sat at 
the oars, pulling with strength and steadiness. From the prow floated a 
black and gold banner, inscribed with the figures ’09 and the motto “Sapien- 
tes Simus,’* and jKTchefl on the staff was the owl. 

Never before rode a .ship so .smoothly u|K)n those troubled waters, and all 
the craft of the Hollins Sea l(K)ked on in admiring astoni.shment, as it 
apf)roached nearer and nearer to the Siren. In vain other boats endeavored 
to follow; one after another they were shattered on the rocks. 

Now another year has dawned an<l closed; the noble ship of ’09 is as 
serene as ever; near and ever nearer she sails. Only five of the maidens are 
gone; sixteen remain staunch. Hail to you, beautiful and well-loved ship! 
May you avoid the splintering riKks of Idleness and Selfish Pleasure, and 
sail safely through the channels of Ambition, High Puri>ose, and Cla.ss 
I-oyalty, until you reach the Siren at la.st an«l realize her mystic lore, on the 
Day of Final Attainment in nineteen hundred and nine. 

Phokhe Hunter. (Scribe.) 








(ElaBB nf Ara^pmir (ErrtifiratrB 


OFFICERS 

Mary Stone. . President 

Kubv Ray Smith. . Vue-President 

Elizabkth Darlington . Secretary 

Louise Murphy . Treasurer 

CLASS ROLL 

Elizabeth Darlington Terry Trux Lackland 

Mary Pressley Smith 

Louise Murphy Carrie Pool 

Ruby Ray Smith Mary Stone 
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Mary Stone. Hurt, Virginia 

This young lady's character may be shown best by one 
of her reports; IV Lit., q 6; IV Comp., 98; III History, 100; 
II Physics, 99; III Physics. 98; III Latin. 97; III Moral 
Science, 98; IV Moral Science, 97; IV German, 96; V Math., 
100. Besides this, when her time is not occupied with the 
Quarterly, the Y. W. C. A. and the Euzelian Society, she 
may be found acting in the capacity of Lady I’rincipal 



Ruby Ray Smith . Lynchburg, Virginia 

When Miss Smith is not in Salem, where she spends one 
half of her time, she may be found either with Louise 
Steames or Hallie Moore Among the many things for which 
she is noted arc her proficiency in baby talk, her fondness 
for Latin and her weekly Sunday evening song recitals in 
the parlor. Miss Smith requests us to slate, also, that she 
is very industrious and accomplishes a great deal of sewing 
in her spare moments 



Elizabeth Mary Darlington,.. .Washington, D. C. 

Miss Darlington's career at Hollins will ever he remem- 
leered as a brilliant one, for she has not only won great 
fame in the art of cooking by radiator steam, but has also 
the distinction of Iwing the most musical girl in school. In 
fact, it IS reported that Miss Darlington contemplates 
spending next winter in Scotland for the pur]>o8e of pursu¬ 
ing the study of the bagpipe, since this is the only instru- 
numt in which she has not already acquired proficiency at 
the "Hollins Conservatory of Music.” It is also rumored 
that Dr. and Mrs Hoffman will accompany her. Here's 
hoping she will attain as marked sticcess in this as she has 
in all of her other accomplishments 
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Louise Boyce Murphy .Dallas, Texas 

When not loaling, “Pat” amuses herself with Thk Spin¬ 
ster, the Euepian Society, the Dramatic, Cotillion and 
(ilee Clubs and IV Lit., and also indulges in moonlight ser¬ 
enades on the East Building gallery, and writing poetry. 
She may be identified by pongee shirts, lavender ties, 
great savoir-faire and the long train of “darlings’* always 
following in her lead. Her proficiency in acquiring ”dar- 
lings” may l>e partly due. perhaps, to the fact that she plays 
the rO>le of hero, in all theatricals giv'en on the Hollins 
Stage. 



Mary Pressley Smith . Louisville, Kentucky 

We arc proud to numl>er among us, the scientifical wonder 
of Hollins Institute. Miss Mary Pressley Smith. At all busi¬ 
ness meetings, this young lady entertains the Class w'ith 
scholarly demonstrations of physics and chemistry experi¬ 
ments. but, in spite of her absorption in such matters, she 
finds time to “rush the babies” and may l>e found any 
afternoon, playing paper dolls at the Rathhaus 





Carrie Fool Newberry, South Carolina 

judging from the numl^er of small lingerie ties which Miss 
Pool has made in Senior Physiology Class, we feel justified 
in taking her at her word when she says that this is her only 
hol)by, We can i)ot agree, how'ever, with Dr. Drake’s accusa¬ 
tion that. “Miss Pool works only her fingers and not her 
mind.” for we, of Special Composition, see evidences of her 
l>rain work in her numerous original stories based on the 
characters of her friends and dedicated to them She is also 
noted for her Southern hospitality as displayed at her 
celebrated tea drinkings during the morning study hour 



Terry Trux Lackland Grove Hill. Alabama 

“Truxie” is. at present, in the state of nervous collapse 
customary with her Iwfore each recital in which she is to 
participate. She is again on the strict diet prescribed by 
Herr Schmidt for all prospective correct performers, and w'e 
fear that this, in conjunction with her night^" vigils in the 
closet as she pores over senior Latin by the flickering light 
of a candle, may bring about a complete wreckage of her 
health, even Injforo she receives her Academic Certificate 























‘Then may our names. 

Familiar in one’s mouth as household words. 
Be in the flowing cups freshly remembered ” 

Colors 

Green and White 



Yell 

Hi ti raught 
Hi ti rate 
Hi ti riti 
Natighty eight! 

To our champions—the Sophs. 

After us—what then? 

Nineteen ten! Nineteen ten! 
Sophomore. 


Clara Ellen Forbes 
F. Catharine Bryan . 
Mary Owen Barksdale. 


OFFICERS 


. president 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
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Mary Owen Barksdale, A. B. .Houston, Va. 

"From her imdlr nhr wa« a uchoUr, ami a ni*e and tfood one.* 

Ku/elian; PrcRident Y. W A '06-07 ; ProMdent Kii«elian 0 |)en Meeting 
Associate Edit<»r Qftarteriy; ( haiimnn Student Body. Socrelary C'Iuhs 'oK 

SUMMARY 

•'Hlessrd u the man, who, havitif^ nothin/^ to .ujy, ah^tainx from f^iving us 
worthy n^idence of the fact.*' 
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Ferrebbe Catharine Bryan, A. B. Shanghai, China 

“Her voice charmed like a bird's 
Then grew more of the musk and less of words/ 

Spinbtbr Staff; Secretary Y. W, C. A. ’06-07 ; Vice-President Class'08; 
Assistant Librarian. 


SUMMARY 

And 5/w thinks that **Silence is the eternal duty of man.** 
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Lora Crump, A. B.... Richmond, Virgiina 

"Tha glass of fashion and the mold of form. 

The observed of all oberrvert." 

Euepian. ♦ M T; T. G., Maskers; Glee Club; Kssayist Euepian Leo Evening; 
Striker. 


SUMMARY 

*'Po you not know I am a womanf When ! think, / must speak.'* 
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Clara Ellen Forbes, A. B .Montgomery, Alabama 

“If to her share some tcmale errors fall, 

Ix)ok on her fate, and you’ll forget them all." 

Kuzelian; K, K, K.; T.G.; D—F. F.; President Class’o8; Captain Yem- 
assees; President Athletic Association; Associate Editor of Quarterly; Pres¬ 
ident Alabama ('lub; President Kodak ('litb; Glee Club; Essayist Euzelian 
Open Meeting. 

SUMMARY 

*'What a spendthrift is she of her tongue!'* 
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l^iHtnry nf tl|r ^ruinr (EUtaa 


I N 1Q04-05 when September broiiglu again to Hollins its host of knowl¬ 
edge seekers, not least among the number were the simple, unassuming 
girls who meekly ami with never a word always did as they were told. 
Not long was it before these humble maids were gathered together by a 
high and mighty Senior, who with majestic and awe-inspiring manner, 
united them into a Class—the Freshman Class of *04. But that was a 
glorious Class! Its members, almost without number, were inspired to 
cast aside all ideas of fun and plea.sure and strive with never-failing zeal 
toward that far-away goal—the A. B. And .so they worked, although fun 
and play did come in and the distant vision of the A. B. seemed too far away 
to ever be reached. 

So when the next year came and the Sophomore Class was organized, 
some were found to have fallen by the wayside and yet there were still 
many who remained faithful and were proud to call themselves old girls 
and Sophomores. But when the time came to be Juniors, there were left, 
alas! out of that glorious Freshman Class, only a very few to take up the 
work and push ahead. But take it u|) they did and with a vim, too, and 
when in June they received from the Seniors the spatle, they needed to be 
given no advice as to keeping it bright and shiny. 

Again September rolled around, but how different it was this lime from 
that first September of 04. In obedience to a sign on the bulletin board, 
the Seniors assembled in their parlor. How tine it seemed to have a |)arlor 
of our own and to be called Seniors, but it was with serious faces that we, 
the Class of *08, began on the home-stretch of our race. 

Not appalled by the fact that we were the only ones who had withstood 
trials, temptations and examinations and had come all the way from hVesh- 
man year, we buckled on our armor in earnest, determined to win in the 
fray, for was not this to 1 k' the glorious Class of *08? 
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To say what the Class has dune would take up loo much time, for, to 
make up the lack of (|uantity, the (|uality of the Class has shone forth in all 
its brilliance. The Senior Class is not a heterogeneous collection of girls 
from this side and that, hut a .select few, each member feeling herself per¬ 
sonally responsible for the upholding of the high standard of the Class. 

The spirit of the Class is wonderful, the common tie of loyalty to *o8 
binding the members together, (^n Founder’s Day in particular was this 
.spirit shown when a beautiful white and green emblem of ’08 appeared above 
the entrance to the Main Building. It was hailed joyfully by the Seniors 
and the faithful Sophomores, ever ready to cheer their sister class. 

All year the faculty looked wonderingly at the.se Seniors, even doubting 
that anything could come from such a Class and great was their surprise 
when they received invitations to the Senior parlor on Founder s Day and 
still greater their feeling of unbelief when the Seniors mentioned giving a 
play. And so to the surprise and wonder of all, the Class of ’08 has come 
forward, making known to the peaceful dwellers at Hollins that there is 
magic in the sign ’08 and that numbers are not everything. 

Now at the close of the year, people are beginning to realize that the 
Seniors have made their influence felt and that Hollins without them would 
not be Hollins. Teachers, as well as girls, are now beginning to fully appre¬ 
ciate the fact that the school in the sechuled .spot of Virginia can not exist 
without “The Noble Four.” What would the library do, were it not for 
C. Bryan to say, “No talking girls!” or “You will find that book on the 
second shelf from the top—no, the second shelf—don’t you know how 
to count?’' What could the Euepians do without L. C. or the Euzelians 
without their star, C. IC V? And how could the Y. W. C. A. prosper 
without M. O. B. at its head? It .seems that Hollins without the Senior 
Class will be like the play, “Hamlet,” with Hamlet left out. Without this 
Class, which has combined in it the social, literary, moral and theatrical 
elements, Hollins is, alas! to be pitied. 

Yet, to return again to the Seniors. As the session approaches its close, 
and the time comes for us to lay aside our books and take from the hand of 
our beloved President the degree for which we have worked so hard, the 
pleasure, pride and happiness which we have so long anticipated are mingled 
with sadness, for are we not leaving, pcrhai)s forever, our beloved Alma 
Mater, whom in all these years we have grown to honor, respect and love? 
And as with sad hearts we leave the halls and scenes of our school days, 
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the A. B. degree, the far-away vision now at last made real, is not our most 
prized possession. That is almost lost sight of in our heart’s overflow of 
gratitude for ihe “friend.ships strong and true.” for the high and lofty ideals 
we have gained, and so with thankfulness and love we bid farewell to our 
Alma Mater and go out, as women, to take our place in the world according 
as she has taught us. 

Mary Barksd.nle. 
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YE FAMILY TREE OF YE SPINSTER 


He m. She 


Mr. Pickwick 


Don Quixote 


Jane^ Austin 


I ' 
Diana 


Darwinia Theori 
I 


m. Santa Claus 

I 


Napoleon 

m. Lydia Pinkham 


Machiavelli 


1 

Blessed Damsel 
m. Falstaff 


I 

m. Cleopatra 


Solomon 


Mad Hatter 


Mrs. Eddy 


Methuseleh 

I 


Hannibal 


m. Maria von Spinner Countess S’Apollio 


1 


Chris Muzzey 

m. Evangeline 
Queen Elizabeth 
m. Hector Mutt 


Betsy Trot wood 


Uncus, last of Mohicans 


Abelard Lucretia Borgia 

• m. Man-in>the-moon 

I 

Annabel Lee 

I 


I 

Spectelina Teapot 


Savonarola 

I 

m. Charlotte Bronte 

I 


m. Beelzebub 

I 

T 


Beowulf 


I 

Mother Goose 
1 

m. Due de H'Ollins 
SPINSTER. 


iSarlirl at iJiarltarb 


I J' was a hitter cold day; the wind spared nothing, making miinh every 
living being it touched. Rachel Palmer had heen to tea in Camhridge, 
and after being almost blown the distance of two hltK'ks to the place for 
taking the in-town car, she stood on the corner a full ten minutes, seeking 
protecting .shelter from a telegraph |M)le. Smiii, though it seemed hours to 
her, she realized some misfortune must have assailed her car, for every other 
one on the line passed her with the most cruel indifference, yet hers did not 
appear. It was tf)o cold to wait longer, and in a minute more it would he 
too late to try to move, for she would he a veritable stalagmite, mused she. 

1 'he first thought which entered that clever head of hers, and made tho.se 
brown eyes light up with a gleam warm in anticipation, was to go across the 
square to “Dig Brother’s” rtxims in Dunster Mall, warm herself, and then 
have him take her home. 1'he plan was no stxMier thought of than the cam- 
fiaign was put into actitui. and two little feet were making rapi<l headway 
toward Dunster f)i. 

By taking the elevator .she fitially reached the longed-for sixty-one, haven 
of warmth, and with stiff fingers, kncH'ked upon the door. Xo responsive 
“C'ome in” greeted this exfiectant little Miss, hut instead there was a .stony 
silence. .She tried the d(M)r hut it was Kicked. Where on earth could he 
he? IVohahly at the Owl’s RfHist or with the <ilee C*luh. 

Rachel thought she’d ask where he was. .so she stepped across the hall 
and knocked on the cKnir of Big Brother’s best friend, hut lo! llanild 
Walker was not in either. .\t least his iKnir wasn’t locked, so she went on 
in to warm herself there nnfil Big Bmthcr should come. 

What an attractive nxim Harold had! .'she had seen it many times before, 
hut it now appeared unusually attractive, everything tending toward com¬ 
fort. She looked at all the jiictures. then sat down at the pianola, hut no. 
she was too tired to play. The wind must have ma<le her feel so stupid. She 
Hung herself into a big armchair, aiu* oh. how comfortable it did feel! 

Sleet was heating n|M>n the panes, and how glad she was that she ha<l come 
to <lear old Dunster instead of eternally waiting on that corner, which she 
was sure was the sought-for North Pole, 





‘‘Coo-coo, coo-coo,” came from a little Swiss bird, whose nest was a 
clock over the open fireplace. Rachel opened her eyes, stared around her, 
and tried to take in just where she was. Mow many times did the dove 
coo-coo? She hadn't counted, and my, it was so dark, she couldn’t see. 
She got up and turned the switch, and as the light flooded the room, it 
flashed over her where she was—in Harold Walker’s sitting-room. The 
clock said six-thirty, but surely it wasn’t running,—still it was dark. 

In a flash she realized her situation. She had gone to sleep in Hal’s room; 
it was then nearing seven o’clock, and the rule is that no woman shall be in¬ 
side the building after six unless chaperoned by a matron or one of the deans. 

She decided to knock again at Big Brother’s door, and if he had not come, 
she would go home alone, even though it was completely dark. She hastily 
smoothed her rip|)ling hair, readjusted her veil, had her hand on the door¬ 
knob, and had turned to see if she had left any tell-tale traces of her rather 
hasty and unconventional visit, when voices from the outside came nearer 
and nearer the door. If it were only Harold, .she could explain all, but there 
were two or three men coming. She must not be seen here, that she knew. 
Shoulil she run into the bedroom adjoining? I'here was no time for thought 
so she jumpeil behind the big l)aveni>ort which crossed one corner of the 
study. 

The door oj>ened anti Harold came in, and with him three fellows. Rachel 
thought surely they would go in a few minutes, and she would be freed from 
her self-imposed prison. The first di.sheartening sign came in the form of 
tobacco smoke. The boys had gotten out their cigarettes, and were leisurely 
smoking before the logs in the fireplace. 

“What time is the staff to come. Mister Editor-in-chief?” said a deep 
voice which Rachel thought belonged to a pair of gray silk hose not far from 
her. Her thoughts quickly left the socks, however, and travelled to higher 
and more exasperating things. Did this mean that there would be a meeting 
of the “Lampoon” editors in that room shortly? Surely not, but what else 
could she infer from his words? In the heat of Rachel’s mental wars, a rap 
came at the <UK)r and two more men came in. 

Her cheeks grew redder, and she became more excited every minute. 
Surely, after all, the best thing to do would be to come out, defy convention 
and rule, and go on her way rejoicing. She felt a chill of mortification, 
when she foresaw a mental picture of her, Rachel Palmer, arising unan¬ 


nounced from behind the Davenport in the corner, and in halting speech, 
explaining why and how she came to be in that horrid place. 

This dreaded course was about to be adopted, however, when the conversa¬ 
tion was arrested by another knock at the door, and in came one more man. 

“Good evening. Professor. Wc are so glad you could spare us a little of 
your time tonight, as your suggestions are always invaluable.” 

Could it be true? A professor come to a “lampoon” meeting? With 
an inward sigh, Rachel silently made herself as comfortable as possible. In 
a minute more, she knew that this objectionable person was none other 
than Doctor Eairlie, who had been to her home a number of times with 
Big Brother. He always seemed to be jolly and thoroughly humorous, but 
it would be his unavoidable duty to report a violation of the “fluflfy-rufllcs” 
law, as it was called. All egotistical ideas vanished in the thought that poor, 
innocent Hal would receive a little notice the next morning, saying his pres¬ 
ence was no longer requested, if she, that troublesome Rachel, were dis¬ 
covered lodging behind his couch. 

Men came in groups, and when at last they were all assembled, the busi¬ 
ness and the editorials of the next issue were gone over. The jokes were 
read, an<l if the I)oys hadn’t laughed as forcibly as they did. they might have 
heard a little feminine giggle emerging from the far corner of the room. 
The dean seemed in a jovial humor, and laughed a long time when the boys 
told him of the error made two issues back, which was, in writing praise of 
a noble general, the “Lampoon” spoke of him as a “battle scared” veteran. 
The editors received a letter from the old gentleman requesting that this be 
rectified; so in the apology, the paper stated that what was intended to be 
said was a “bottle scarred” veteran. With a third attempt, the statement 
was correctly printed, and the proper impression made. This was the climax 
for Rachel, who was almost convulsed with laughter; but with a master 
stroke she screwed up her face and made not a sound. 

“(lentlerncn, all business over, allow me to entertain you for a few minutes 
with some music, my one accomplishment,” .said Harold, moving toward 
the pianola. As he sat down, he caught sight of the toe of a little patent 
leather slipjxT at the back end of the divan. 

“By Jove! What’s this?” he exclaimed, and walked toward the object 
of his suspicion. Rachel sat u|Km the treachcrou.s foot, and made herself 
as small as possible. She knew Hal was quick to comprehend, but she finniy 
believetl her time had come. As Hal leaned over the back of the sofa, a 
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pretty face was so close to his, it almost ma<le him start, hut a warning finger 
over her lips kept him silent. 

“Why, 1 was sure 1 saw something, hnt it’s not what 1 thought,** he 
explained to the guests as he reseated himself at the piano. Hal’s nervous¬ 
ness at his late discovery showed itself in the way he worked those ])edals. 
“11 Trovatore” was butchered by being played like lightning. It was no 
wonder that the company didn’t call for more numbers, but resumed the 
conversation instead. 

After a general chat on |K)litics, landscape, seascape and the weather, the 
boys left in groups. Men would come and men would go, but the profes.sor 
didn’t move. Once he yaw'ned, so surely he would soon go. Just at this 
[)oint the door was unceremoniously filing open, and who should come in. 
wrap])ed to the ears, but Rig Brother! 

“Hal. if any one calls for me, just say 1 won’t he in tonight. Mother has 
just ’phoned me that little sister left home at three o’clock, and hasn’t been 
seen since. I’m first going over to the Kingsley’s, and if she is not there. 
I’m afraid an all-night’s search is staring me in the face.” 

If he had only known that little sister was re|)osing in the comer, he 
wouldn’t have Ihtu nearly so agitated! In haste the door was slammed, and a 
troubled and excited brother hurried down the steps, taking four at a time. 

“Excuse m-me, professor, just a moment,” stammered Harold, realizing 
that he must go after Ralmer ami tell him the mysterious truth, a veritable 
enigma to him. Just as he reached the first floor, Ralmer was in his machine 
starting olT. 

“Rainier! Come here!” shrieked Hal. 

“Haven’t time now, my boy. See you later” was the answer, as the big 
machine whizzed around the corner and was out of sight. 

When Harold had gone out. the room became frightfully still, the profes¬ 
sor pipe-dreaming in a Morris chair. Suddenly a frantic shriek of “Help! 
Brother! Hal!” came from the direction of the lounge, and a very startled 
man jumiied from his chair. At the same instant a pretty texjue with a 
fascinating face beneath it, came into view. 

“.\ mouse was right on the edge of my skirt! I ccnild stand anything else, 
but oh, that horrid mouse!” 

A blush sprea<l over her piquant features as she looked imploringly at the 
dean, who was eciually as embarrasseil as she. 

“1 came here waiting for brother,” she said, “and no one was in. so I 


dozed off in my chair. I was just starting out when the *Lamj>oon’ staff 
came and stopped me. .\nd f’ve been here ever since. Ihit it’s all my fault, 
and not Hal’s, so w^on’t yon ship me instead?” 

Just then Harold came in and his face lengthened six inches at the sight 
which greeted his eye. His degree fell from its lofty pinnacle into an 
unfathomable abyss. All his ho|)es and plans were thwarted in that instant, 
and he felt the presence of that monster, “Disappointment,” close at hand. 

“Mr. Walker, it is my duty to remind you that young ladies must not be 
in the building after .six o’clock; the |)enally for breaking this law' you 
doubtless know.” Hal and Rachel were breathless. “The second clause 
of this rule, how'ever, pmvides that if young ladies be chaperone<l by a 
matron or a dean, their presence is ix^rmissable. Fortunately for you l)oth, 
1 have happened in tonight to act as chaperone at this evening’s leap year 
call, so we will say no more about it. ” 

When this was said, Rachel declared Dr. Fairlie “the gramlcst man she 
had ever seen.” and Hal sw'ore he’d be his friend for life. 

Palmer came hack from the Kingsley’s to get Hal to lx? his DtH:t(»r Watson 
on a Sherlock Holmes tour of investigation, and as he came in. what should 
he sec but the object of his search happily smiling first at the profcss<ir, 
then at Hal. 

“Little sister, he cried, “wdiere on earth have you been?” 

“I know you’ll want to call me little demon* when you learn that I’ve been 
here all the time,” she said, gazing into hi.s bewildered eyes. 

He stopped her with a kiss, which made Icniks of envy fill two other faces 
in the room. 

“Before another word, let me ’phone |KK»r, anxious mother that you are 
with me.” .saul Palmer, taking up the receiver, an«l vigorously calling for 
Brookline. This done, he ’phoned to the garage for the machine to take 
this little straying sheep back to the fold. 

The little Sw iss bird sang to them eleven notes in succession. 

“Big Brother. ’ said Rachel, “we must hurr>' home, but first let me pro¬ 
pose a toast to our dean: 

sm ed my life, and HaVs dajrcc. 

So hcrcs long life forever to thee; 

To you tee re indebted tenfold and double, 

For the time, the l*laee, and the girt teas the trouble” 

Eli.kn Linn Moi.ton. 
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Pr^hatliug 3^aBl)tmtH of 1008 


The fact that the wearing of hair-puffs 
is very fashionable is, in itself, sufficient 
reason for the Hollins girls to adopt this 
nuxle of hair-dressing. We are especially 
blessed at Hollins, however, in having young 
ladies with us who illustrate all the infinite 
variety of its styles. In Block One we have 
the .style illustrated as set forth by Miss 
Tillman. She prefers the simple, natural 
curves of hair clinging to her head, instead 
of stiff, artificial pompadours. 


In illustration Number Two, Miss Mount- 
castle has given us a style that is thoroughly 
individual. She is the one exponent of this 
style:—the hair is parted and drawn back 
severely from the brow; voluminous puffs 
on the back of the head overhang the collar 
at an angle of thirty degrees. 


Illustrations Nine and Ten are very sim- 
ilat*—puffs are on the back of the head, with 
pompadours small in front and large on the 
sides and back. Number Nine is Miss Car¬ 
penter’s style, Number Ten, Miss Orrick’s. 
The main diflference in these styles is that 
Mi.ss Orrick wears her puffs in a .symmetri¬ 
cal shape, while Miss Carpenter tapers hers 
down to a point near the neck. 
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Illustration Three represents Miss Wil¬ 
hite’s style; a marvel of symmetry. Her 
pompadour is equally proportioned all 
around and the puffs are placed across the 
back of the head in a regular row. 



Number Five represents Miss Murphy's 
conception of puffing, She erects her pomp¬ 
adour and then places the puffs thereon as 
though they were a wreath of flowers. 



Number Six shows Miss Crump’s fond¬ 
ness for tiny puffs. She wears five very 
minute curls just below her comb, and 
though they are barely visible, her conscience 
is .satisfied and she knows she is in style. 
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Xuniber Seven is an interesting variation 
from the hackneyed metlKxls of puffing— 
Miss Lawson lets lier puffs—whose name is 
legion—rest on top of her |X)mpadour, and 
leaves a pleasing cavity in the end of each, in 
the manner of a curl. 


Numhers h'our and Light present the 
height of originality: the one as regards 
the pompadour, the other as regards the 
puffs. Miss Meeks shows us an enormous 
|M»mpadour. loosely constructed, and secured 
at the hack hy four puffs. Miss Hayward’s 
ideal of style tends to extreme hK)sencss of 
puffs. Her hair is secured hy two jniffs 
pinned l(K)sely on top. and helow these, hang¬ 
ing airily hy one pin, are three others, which 
give her head an effect of careless grace. 

With a little study any one of these styles can he easily imitated, an<l one 
of them, at least, will he hecoming to any style of heauty. Originality and 


individuality are the keynotes of the deveUipment of this fad in the Hollins 
world, and its development is still in progress;—the day will sopn lx? at 
hand when no I lollins head remains unpuffed. S. O. T. 
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**CLrns \Vk Ark Horn To.’* 

L ()()K not with envy upon such as walk in these places, my Daiigther. 
Their paths lead but to the enlargement of the Spinstkr Directory, 
and they glory in that strangers deem them laden with honors, and 
that they have scaled even unto the topmost rung, the srxrial ladder of 
Hollins. 

Beware of the entertainers that lie in wait of a Monday. N'erily, they 
will fall upon thee and carry off thy silver and thy fine plate, an<l never more 
wilt thine eyes behold them. 

With vain promises wilt they deceive thee, but biddest thou goo<l-bye to 
whatsoever thou shalt loan unto them. 

Divers people of the earth do gather together at the summonings of those 
Clubs, and do accost one another saying, “1 wonder when cometh the ftxxl 
of this day?” 

Hurriedly do they fill themselves like unto fowls at the scattering of 
corn, and they depart saying unto one another: ‘Mlreatly have I been bored, 
but of the feast of olives and of fruit salad, mightily have I partaken.” 

And other nations of the world do gather together and make strange 
music upon instruments of strings. Oftentimes they accompany their 
sounds with the voice, and like unto one possessed of an evil spirit do thev 
vibrate u|K)n the air. 

Yea. verily. I say unto you, my Daughter, the cat uixm the back fence is 
not to be considered when the people rai.se their voices in praise of the gods 
of love, or in invocation to the (pieen of the Ragtime. 

But take all that is coming to thee, my Daughter, for perchance thy lot 
may not be cast with those wlm are born to the great things of Hollins, and 
as it has been written aforetime in the Law, the Stranger without the gates 
knoweth nothing of the |nmkiness of these organizations. 
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Ettib Kincaid . . San Antonio 

Pauline Lawrence Lovelady 

Nettie Maynard Bastrop 

Louise Murphy . .Dallas 

Margaret Russel Bonham 

Irene Sandidge Stephcnville 

Sarah Sandidge Stephcnville 

Dolly Seligmann .Seguin 

Theta Sholars . Orange 

.Paris 

. San Antonio 
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aar liirrl (EUib 

Colors Song 

White and Blue Carolina 

OFFICERS 

Lalla K. Burton . Preshlait 

Mildrkd Smith . Vice-Presidcut 

Edwina Lockett ... Secretary and Treasurer 


Lillian Weaver 
Nancy Merriman 
Annie Gregory 
Lalla Burton . 
Margaret Smith 
Edwina Lockett 
Mildred Smith.. 
Belle IIkyer .. 
Effie Sinclair . 
Ruby Snow 


MEMBERS 

.Asheville, 

. Asheville, 

. ....Stovall, 

. .Henderson, 

. .Wilmington, 

. Winston-Salem, 

.. Wilmington, 

.Wilmington, 

.Fayetteville, 

.High Point, 


North 

North 

North 

North 

North 

North 

North 

North 

North 

North 


Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 

Carolina 
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Lora Crump. . 
Nell Carneal 
Gladys Neale 


OFFICERS 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 



Margaret Chbwning 

Isabelle Jones 
Inez Kendrick 


MEMBERS 


Mary Carneal 


Margaret Kendrick 

May Rolin 


Nell Walker 























Btr^inia (Elub 


Colors 

Gold and Blue 


Motto 

We Meet to Eat 


Flower 

Rhododendron 


t OFFICERS 

Harriet E. Moore. President 

Hazel Annie Siianklin. Vice-President 

Josephine Wright. Secretary ami Treasurer 


MEMBERS 

Harriet E. Moore. 

Hazel Annie Siianklin. 

Josephine Wright. 

Gladys Jenkins. 

Mary Jenkins. 

Nan Sudduth. 

Anna Shields. 

Molelle Kirkendall .... 

Almah McConihay. 

Virginia Gilchrist.. 

Virginia Corke. 


.Lewisburg 

. .. ..Charleston 

.Bluefield 

.Bluefield 

. Bluefield 
W elch 
. B ram well 
. Martinsburg 

. Charleston 

.Wheeling 

.Charleston 



















OlUCllW»'»T 



M«CONNlMAV 




(Smrma (Elult 


Motto 

Eat, Drink and be Merry 


Colors 

Red and Black 


Song 

“ In Dear Old Georgia.” 


Marion Wilkinson. . 
Ribnette Miller 
Oline Butts. 


OFFICERS 


•. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


MEMBERS 

Catharine Clarke. 

Elizabeth Bennett. 

Louise Grouse. 

Elsie Wise. 

Edith Willingham. 

Marjorie Van Diverk. 

Carolyn Willingham.. 

Oline Butts... 

Elizabeth Willingham. 

Rienette Miller. 

Maev Richardson. 

Adelaide McBride. 

Camille Willingham. . 

Marion Wilkinson. 

Ruth Abbot . 

HONORARY MEMBERS 
Mrs. a. F. Cuthbertson 

Mrs. Lucian Cocke 


.Atlanta 

.Quitman 

.Savannah 

.Columbus 

.Macon 

. Savannah 

.College Park 

.Columbus 

.Macon 

.Atlanta 

. Atlanta 

.Savannah 

.Macon 

.V aldosta 

.Louisville 

Mrs. Ella Cocke 
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(EarnUna (Elub 


Colon Flower 

(told and White Daisy 

Song 

“Down Where the Cotton Blossoms Grow” 


Cakrir Pool . .. 

Maysir Lylks. 

Kudora Ramsey 


OFFICERS 


. I^resident 

. Vice-Presidaxt 

Secretary and Treasurer 


MEMBERS 

Sarah Wilhite. 

Mozkl Alderman. 

Margaret Geer 

Ruth Lawton. 

Pauline Lawton. 

Marik Lebby. 

Sarah Jamison.. 

Bessie Major. 

Elsie Welborn . 

Maysie Lyles .. 

Pamela Moore. 

Sophie Tillman. 

Carrie Pool. 

Kudora Ramsey. 


.Anderson 

.Alcolu 

.Easly 

Hartsville 

Hartsville 

.Charleston 

.Greenwood 

.Anderson 

. Anderson 

Columbia 

.Columbia 

.Trenton 

.. . Newberry 

.Charleston 






















SOUTH C/IROT.IIIA CLUB 













Alabama (Ehtb 


Song 

Motto 

Colors 

Alabama 

Meet to Eat 

Red and White 


OFFCERS 



Clara Ellen Forbes. ... 



Ellen Jones Dickerson. 

. Vice-President 


Helen Camp Steiner. . .. 



Grack Hetty. 

Virginia Brown. . 
Isabelle Cobbs 


MEMBERS 


Ellen Dickerson. 

Clara Ellen Forbes.. 

Gertrude Johnstone. 

Truxik Lackland. 

Margaret Lewis. 

Florie Malone. 

Willie Bell Morris . 

Ellen Linn Molton. 

WiLELLA Ely Rainer. 

Mamie Singleton.. 

Helen Stenier. 

Julia Pratt Smith. 

Elizabeth Woodruff 
Annie Boyce Miller. 


.Montgomen' 

.Scottsboro 

.Montgomery 

.Binningham 

. . ..Montgomer)" 

.Montgomery 

.Grove Hill 

.Birmingham 

.Dothan 

.Dothan 

.Birmingham 

.Union Springs 

.Union Springs 

.Montgomery 

.Prattville 

Anniston 

.Camden 
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ALABAMA CLUB 








ilUimuH (Elub 


Flower Colon ^ Song 

('joldenrod Oranj^e and Blue Illinois 

OFFICERS 

Maude Abbott.. . President 

Aluah Mann.••. Vice-PresuicHt 

Grace Mitchell .... . Secretary and Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Jessie Maxwell . Robinson 

Grace Mitchell. Mt. Carmel 

Aldah Mann .Robinson 

Frances Mitchell. Mt. Carmel 


Maude Abbott . . 


Robinson 
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ILLINOIS CLUB 















C6rau^^aurllttf^*fi nf IBiUHufi 


Our mothers were Hollins girls, 

And we now here in their stead; 

Are striving to do as they have done, 
And to follow as they have led. 


Granddaughters 

LorisK Black. 

Harriet Bryan* / 
Margaret Bryan 1 

Jran IK Cocke . 

Margaret Cocke. 

Lora Crump. 

Ruby Dickinson 

Anne Estes. 

Rose Hayward / 

Sully Hayward ' 
MaysieLyles 

Sallie Martin. 

Mary Miles 

Courtney Rudd. 

Julia Tmom. 

Louise Rath j 
C fKRTRUDK Rath . 
Virginia Rath ^ 

Julia Smith. 

Margaret Scott. 

Lewis Stearnes . 

Julia Thom.. 

Mary Waugh Wilson . 
Elizabeth Darlington. 


Daughters 

. . Lizzie Kent Otey 

Lilian Lyles 

Lucian H. Cocke 

.Ella Kervin 

Nannie Armstead 
. . Sarah Look 
Carrie Howell 

Mary S. Cocke 

. Mays Sloan 

Ma.mie Blount 
Mattie Morgan 

.May Bag by 

. Bessie Miller 

Leila Turner 

. Tollib Campbell 
Eliza Bickham 
Bentley King 

.Bessie Miller 

..Lucy F.Jones 
Charles C. Meador 


HONORARY MEMBERS 

Miss Thalia S. Haywood Mrs. Erich Rath 

. Mr. M. Hastes Cocke 
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GRANDDAUGHTERS OF HOLLINS 






















S^^inatrr iUaxiutfi 

“Clubs We Have Achieved.” 


L ook with awe, O my daughter, upon such as have reached to these 
places. But ])erchance thou mayest not be able to see even so much 
as the tip end of their noses. So high do they hold themselves and 
so great is their pride that not even the depth, or the breadth, or the height 
of Hollins may encompass them. 

But verily I say unto you, their day of destruction is close at hand unless 
they shall mend their ways and come down from the perches unto which 
they have climbed in their pride and vainglory. 

They don high collars, and soft puffs, and train their hair to go backwards, 
as they have been elected unanimously. 

They go al>out wearing strange emblems on their garments and no woman 
may know the signification thereof, for great is the mystery and the secrecy 
of these organizations. 

Under cover of night do they wander about, and strange noises, and the 
wailing and gnashing of teeth are borne from their haunts. 

But beware, () my daughter, and refrain thy lips from comment on these 
disturbances or great will be the s(|uclch if thou dost inquire too deeply 
into their business. 

If thy friend be stiff and pale, ask not whereof she hath acquired this 
humor. If her steps be feeble and her eyes be dull and drowsy, and if she 
refuses the food that thou offercst, say nought of her strange conduct, and 
conceal from her and her friends, the wink that thou givest to thy neighbor. 

Weep not, O my daughter, if thou shalt l>e scorned by these people, rather 
put on thy robes of festivity, and rush among them with sweet words and 
administer unto them thy doses of flattery; then perchance thou mayest 
enter into the Kingdom and no woman may say of you, “She is but an 
Un— 
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(Eiitillimi (Elub 





OFFICERS 

L. B. Murphy . . President 

R. P. Hayward .. Secretary and Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

I). L. Carpenter T. Nurney 

C. Ellis L, Whitshire 
E. Willingham 

M. Smith H. Stiener 

I). Seligmann 

R. P, Hayward E. L. Molton 
























COTTLLIOII CLUB 
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§>tnkfra 


Lora Crump 

Phoebe Hunter 


MEMBERS 

Sully Hayward 

Helen Steiner 


Louise Murphy 

Virginia Foster 




Reinette Miller 
Sophie Tillman 



Color Wttchword S®"* 

Lantern Light Sh-sh-sssh ni be there at 10:30 


CHOSEN FEW 

Helen STE.NKK. KT . 

Louise Carpenter . Motlc> Muc 

Ellen Linn Molton . Sleepy v u 

LUCY Witt Jabbenng JambeTivac 

Mary Miles . Snickcnng Sneei^r 

Annie Estes .. 

Edith Willingham . 

(iERTRUDE Obbrholteer .Quibber 

Margaret Chhwning . Rolicking Rover 


HONORARY MEMBER 

Mrs. Cuthbbrtson 


OS 























D-J. IF. 




Watchword 

Mon* 


BkCKY PoKTKk 

**/'/<*«><• *U'U>' tiin/ let me sleep*' 

II AZKt Sh AN KLIN 
"First to come; lost to leore” 

Kllkn Dickkksctn 
•77/ hove to set five alorms* 

Mahki. \VonLK4»ki) 

' Will coilleen moke me jotf** 

Urn Taylor 

"Ah^itys behind like a cint’*s tail'* 

Hkks Harlan 
"C on't ctHMel Cft il Hhett m 

LaLLa Bt hton 
“ll’cir is me'* 

AKNIK K»1K8 
•fiiti me one old ihtnfi* 

li i.iA Pratt Smith 
"My olorm didn’t sound'* 


Motto 

Practice Makes Perfect Pi){s 
CLARA BlLRN KoRBKS 
"Don't talk to me about seniorhm*' 

Lkll Rainfr 


*7/c/ he.' he! he' I'm coining throunh the keyhole 
L'trisK Moi’ntcasti.f. 

"hot your crumb.^’* 

Kuith Willinoiiam 
** Sh • h • h » h " 






















Moore 


Matthews Walker 

Loxcak Neale 


Roper 


{Iniutlrra 


Haley 

Williams 


Crane Singleton 

Carneal Cloman 


Gilchrist 

Smith 














MEMBERS 

Louisk Hoyck Mukimiy Presuieni 

SopHiK Tillman l-rrY Wiltsiiikk Hkcky Phillips 

C'lKRTRUDK JoHNSTONK LciUISK MURPIIY KoSK VIaYWARI) 

Becky Porter Virginia Foster Markl Woolpord Piiokbk Hunter 
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MEMBERS 

Louisk Hoyck Murphy. . President 

Sophie Tillman 

Rose Hayward Virginia Foster 
Fhoehe Hunter Ellen Linn Molton 

Lucy IJrown Hazel Middagh Lora Crump 
Louise Mountcastlk Louie Sternes Hazel Shanklin 
Ellen Dickerson Eli»abeth True Nan Roper 
Ruby Rae Smith Clara Ellen Forbes 

Cornelia Ellis Louise Murphy 
Mamie Singleton Helen Steiner 
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MEMBERS 


Lucy Gaines Brown 


Roberta Lee Jackson 


Elizabeth Mary Darlington 


Annie Brice Miller 


Margaret Alexander Russell 
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S. G. CLUB 
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Gertrude Johnstone 
Margaret Chkwning 
Helen Steiner 
Rose Haywood 
Louise Carpenter 
Elizabeth Downes 

Phoebe Hunter 
Nan Roper 
Pamela Moore 
Elizabeth Willingham 
Ellen Linn Molton 
Frances Longan 
Jeanie Cocke 
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Tillman 
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EBKKAii Phillips 
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“HKRE’8 TO THE WORST IN THE BEST OF U8,’» 
“HERE'S TO THE BEST IN THE WORST OF U8/» 


PRICB 

OF BEING A FRAT 


FRATVILLE, SEPTEMBER, 1907 —JXJNE, J 908 . 


VOL. I. 


MURDER 

Young Girl Tom 

e W -u-Vj.-. aF r ^ r • r| 

to Pieces 

t; TC.l . 


FRATS 

EXPOSED 

Great Scandal in 
Fratville 


Dreadful Details Just Come 
to Light 

DETECTIVES ARE ON THE TRAIL 


YOUNG LADIES 
ROASTED AUVE 


Bribery Exists Among Hith¬ 
erto Respected Or¬ 
ganizations 


i 

Miss Ncwlycomc, a well-known 
character of Fratville, was this even- 
iiij; fallen u|>on and tom to pieces 
t)y a band of blood-thirsty villains. 

tihe fatal question which 
brought about her fate. 

About dusk. Miss Newlycome was 
enjoying a solitary ramble rhrough 
the fields and campus and becoming 
tired of her own comiwmionship ac¬ 
costed a passer-by and spoke to him I 
thus: “Can you show me the shortest 
road to Fratville?” A stare of sur- ! 

(Continued on pag * a) 1 


Evidences of Caimibalisni in 
Fratville 

% 

E\ndcncfs of cannibalism have 
been found to exist within Fratville. 
Several young ladies, whose names 
have been withheld from the public, 
are posiively proven to have been 
roasted alive This terrible practice 
is carried on among the Gossip tribe 
of Fratville and it is thought that 
strenuous measures will be adopted 
to suppress the spreading of such a 
custom. 


Heavily Veiled Woman in Black In- 
veifles Herself Into the Confidence 
of Each Frat and Reports the 
Underhand Methods Em¬ 
ployed to Obtain 
Members 


DISPUYS GREAT EMOTION 

A reporter from jjie Knocker has 
just interviewed the strange woman 
in black, who has caused so much ex¬ 
citement in Fratville. She refuted 
(Continued on page a) 
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YOUNG GIRL 
TORN TO PIECES 


[Continued from First Page] 

prise greeted her question, and little 
did she rcalire the dire calamity she 
had brought upon her innocent head. 

THE MURDER. 

Scarce had the question been 
asked, before a howling, scornful mob 
made for the spot where Miss New- 
lycomc had last been seen. In a few 
moments her character hung from 
her in shreds; her name trailed after 
her in the dust. Detectives have been 
sent out, but up to the time of our 
going to press, they have discovered 
that nothing of her has been left. 

LITTLE EXCITEMENT AT FRATVILLE. 

There is little excitement in Frat- 
villc over the dreadful murder. Such 
things are of such fret]uent occur¬ 
rence that even the horrors of this 
lant crime have occasioned little com¬ 
ment. 


THE FRATS EXPOSED 


[Continued from First Page] 

to state her name and address, but 
gave the following evidence. 

HER EVIDENCE. 


NEWS FROM THE SUBURBS 


C/ubtow.—The latest dispatches 
from here state that the Masker and 
Joker tribes are still at war with one 
another Orerpowering forces have 
been enlisted on both sides, and the 
combat promises to gain in interest 
as time goes on. At present a ces¬ 
sation of cruelties and pillages has 
been brought about by a dearth of 
"eligibililic*,** a plant absolutely es 
tenlial to the growth and welfare of 
the tribe. 


“Before I arrived in Fratvilic, I 
was met by several charming young 
ladies who immediately inquired into 
my family, social standing, and state 
of finance, At first I could not 
imagine why they should lake such a 
friendly interest in my affairs, but 
alas, the truth was soon to be re¬ 
vealed to mol CHcrc she lifted the 
veil over the comer of her eye and 
wiped a few tears with a daintily 
embroidered handkerchief.) They 
visited me furtively, and .seemed to 
become embarrassed when an outsider 
came into our presence. 1 received 
many notes and tokens of affection, 
and finally the blow was dealt when a 
small, dark-haired girl came into my 
room one d*Ty and said; 'If I ask 
you something, you declare on your 
word of honor that you won’t tell a 
soul? Well, wc want you to be a 
Delta Tau Beta—we are the oldest 
frai in school.' I do not know what 
happened then. 1 mu.st have fainted, 
hut I distinctly remember having 
uttered the words, T will have to 
write home first’—but after that all 
was dark. 

“Hardly had I recovered from that 
shock, when a tall girl, with strange, 
penetrating eyes opened my door, and 
after looking at me long and earnest¬ 
ly, said: 'Will you be a Gamnta 
Omicron. Pi?—wc will love you lots.* 

I fell the room reel around with me, 
and once more I sank to the floor in a 
heavy swoon, whispering faintly as 
I fell, i will have icf w rite home first * 
“At these words the girl left me 
abruptly, and though outwardly I 
might not have changed, yet inwardly 
1 will never again be the same. 

“The next night I was walking 
alone on the bridge, pondering my 
tad fate. (Here she stopped a moment 


to gain control of her voice.) And 
turning over many things in my 
mind, w’hcn suddenly a girl stepped 
in my way. 

“ *l want to ask you now, before 
my courage fails me,' she said ex¬ 
citedly ‘will you be a Kappa Kappa 
Kappa ? We arc the very latest thing 
in school and have just loads of 
honors.’ I gave one shriek, and fled 
away under cover of the night. For¬ 
tunately, I remembered to leave be¬ 
hind me a card on which was written 
in a clear, legible handwriting the 
words, T w’ill have to write home 
first.’ From that day to this. I have 
never known whether she found that 
card. 

“The morning after a yet more 
terrible experience awaited me. 
Always innocent and unsuspecting 
from childhood, I little knew the 
snares that lay about my feel and en¬ 
compassed me in every direction. Oh, 
how blindly did I walk into the traps 
so cunningly laid to catch me. Little 
did I know that within that room and 
in the hearts of those sweet, naive 
children, lurked treachery of the deep¬ 
est dye. ITiey fed me with the most 
dclici(»i 5 viands and charmed me with 
their childish prattle, but the disen¬ 
chantment came at last. 'Will you he 
a Kappa Delta?* they said in a mo¬ 
ment of sudden silence. ‘We have the 
gayest time of any frat in school, and 
wc never do anything we don’t want 
to.* The chocolate cake that had 
started to my lips stopped, in the 
shape of the waning moon, mid-air 
on its journey. 1 gazed, horrified, 
from one to the other and gasped in 
my terror, T will have to write home 
first.* Since that day 1 have been a 
changed w’oman. (Here she remained 
silent for several minutes as the pain 
of rccollcctii;^ throbbed in her heart.) 

“After that I returned home and , 
found waiting for me three 
laid conspicuously upon the table. 
Eagerly 1 tore them open and read 
them one by one. My f»ce grew 
paler and paler and my knees 
trembled so that I could scarcely 
stand, for there these words confront¬ 
ed me: ‘Will you he a Lambda Rho? 
-we have never received a single 
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turn-down in the history of our | 
career.’ The next read as follows; 
'Will you be a Sigma Sigma Sigma? 

—wc thought you might feci neglect¬ 
ed if you were not asked,* and the 
last ‘Please be a Chi Sigma—you will 
just love. Bobby and Dolly and have 
lots of places to visit in Texas. Eu- 
dora.’ Scarcely knowing what I did, 

I wrote the words. '1 will have to 
write home first,’ mechanically and 
then—some one knocked on the door. 

“Could I believe my ears when I 
heard a voice saying; 'Won’t you be 
a Phi Mu?—Everybody is,’ Alas, the 
cruelty of fate that led me into such 
paths! I groaned heavily and leaned 
my aching head upon my arms. 
*Can’i you give us your answer now. 
Because we never ask a girl but fifteen 
times after she once refuses,’ the voice 
began again. Endure such torture? 
No, a thousand times no! 1 looked 
her full in the eye. Courage was 
rising within me at every heart beat, 
defiantly, fearlessly I shouted, T will 
have to write home first.* 

“And now you have heard my 
story. Do you wonder that I have 
shaken the dust of Fratvilic from 
my feet? Go, infamous reporter, and I 
live if you can amid such disgrace 
and such hypocrisy—but as for me— | 
excuse mcT* 


IN MEMORIAM. 

To Rcbekah Delmar Phillips, 

MARRIED 

March 3. 1008 
Our Becky is no more 

Since Hymen showed his face 
.^nd now our tears do pottr. 
For none can take her place. 


FUNERA0 NOTICE. 

The friends and acquaintances of 
Lillian Weaver arc asked to aiicnd 
her funeral which will lake place on 
the morning after her iniiiaiion into 
the Kappa Delta fraternity. 

Ha^el a. Shanklin. Pastor. 

Please send flowers and candy 


WANTS—Miscellaneous 


WANTED.—Everybody. 

Phi Mu Fraternity. 

WANTED.—know if K. K. K. 
is a branch chapter of the well- 
known Ku Klux Klan. 


WANTED.—A residence within 
Fratvilic, furnished with some 
honors and distinctions. Address, 
Miss S. S. Sigma, 

Care this office. 

LOST.—Somewhere between 1898 
and 1908 St., a medal with the 
following inscription: 

“FIRST PRIZE. 

Given for dignified conduct and dil¬ 
igent application to study.” 

Please return at once as it it very 
much needed by the ow'ncr. 

Phi Mu Gamma Chapter House 
Fratvilic. 

STRAYED.—If the auburn haired 
girl from China who was seen car¬ 
rying off a member with dark hair 
and eyes and labelled, “Margaret." 
H the same will l>c returned, no 
further mention will be made of the 
matter. 

1 HE Kap^ Delta Sisterhood, 
Fratvilic 


LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN.— 
Two tall, slender nicinbcrt answer¬ 
ing to the name of “Chi Sigma ” 
i«ast seen in Euzelian Literary So¬ 
ciety Halls. If any explanation for 
this unusual departure from pre¬ 
cedent can he offered, or if they 
arc returned within^ the next year, 
u reward will be given by The Qii, 
Kuepian, Sigma Co.. c«rc Knik.kkr 
office. 


LODGING ROOMS TO LET. 
Tenement to let 10 or u rooms 
vacated through removal of occu- 
I panU. Large, s\mny. clean, homelike. 

ccnlral Steam heat, electric and 
I candle light. Exclusive location. 

Apply, r 0 II it Company. East 
^ End. 


TO LET.—At moderate terms, a 
spacious hall, suitable for enter¬ 
tainments on a large scale* Fur¬ 
nished throughout witli palms, 
potted flowers, and wall-paper. 
Central location. Garage and com¬ 
fortable stable for conveyances of 
gue.sts. Apply Beck, Studio & Co., 
West End. 


• READ THE KNOCKER! ! ! * 
^ And Lcani the l^tc.st News of • 

• Fratvilic. * 

• BE UP TO DATE! ! ! 

^Sec Yourselves as Others See You.* 


FREE!!! 

IVill you go to If Washington or take 
a trip down Tinker Creek f 

The Knocker Competition 

OPEN TO RESIDENTS OK FRATVILLE! 

Vote for the Frat That You Consider 
Stands Best 

Do not allow any personal 
feelings to influence your choice, 
but vote from an entirely un¬ 
biased standpoint. 

NOTICE! I I 

to the frat receiving the great* 
cat number of votes, the 
Knocker will give cither a trip 
to Washington in the Spring, or 
a ten days* voyage on Tinker 
Creek in the magnificient new 
house-boat liner, “Scandalia.” 

All expenses paid FREE OF 
CHARGE and a suitable chap¬ 
erone furnished. 

Details of Competition 

1 Vole* must be cast before the 
fifth of March. 

a. Each vote must be duly signed. 
3 Ballots shall take the following 
form: 

/ hereby cast my vote for the 
iMmbda Hho Fraterndyt claim¬ 
ing that It takes the best stand of 
any other fraternity in Fralville, 
(signed.) Naughty-Naught. 
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THE KNOCKER 

IS PUBLISHED AlfWOALLY 

Will b« *«nt to *ny oddrets in Fratvlll*. Ad¬ 
dress cert “Knocker” Fraivllie. 


Wc wish to give a few hints in 
passing for the bencUl of those who 
hope to make their home in Fratvillc 
in future years. Our community holds 
out many attractions to the prosper 
live resident In the first place Frat¬ 
villc has the charm of case and rct>ose 
that cumcK from a life of social joys 
and exemption from the hardships of 
study, in a round of receptions, ban¬ 
quets, cotillions and theater parties, 
are we whirled from week ir> week. 
The time slips by in hours devoted 
to flattery and enticing ourselves into 
the good graces of one another. 
There are other recreations at Frat¬ 
villc, too. It is here that the famous 
roads to Oubton have their begin¬ 
ning. Some of these roads arc very 
pleasant for walking. They arc wide, 
pleasant, and easy of access. Others 
arc narrow and stony, and blocked 
here and there with huge boulders, 
known to the inhabitants as “black 
balls.” It is almost impossible to 
climb over these great rocks and they 
have proved a serious stumbling- 
block to many an aspirant to the 
higher social circlet* of Fratvillc. 

I'hcre is one evil in the civic gov- 
emmciit, however, which public- 
spirited citizens should use their in¬ 
fluence to suppress—that is the high 
rate of taxation which is yearly be¬ 
coming more and more oppressive to 
the resident-* of l-ratvillc Bui we 
must establish our city on a firm 
social hasi-*. and after all, that is the 
main thing. We should advise all 
who arc able, or who arc suflkiently 
urged, to join our community and 
lend their aid to its prosperity and 
advanceinenr 


”Let the greatest part of the news 
thou bearcst be the leaat part of what 
thou bcHcveat, lest the greater part 
of wjiat thou lielievest he the least 
part of what is true.” 


There docs not seem to be much 
doubt as to the ct^ming election for 
Editor-in-chief of the Spinster for 
igog. Wc arc rather . disappointed 
that the campaign is to be so easily 
settled, for the Knocker has ever 
had a deep interest in the excitement 
of uncertain political fights. 

FROM THE HO.MF. TIMES. 

Dearest Daughter: —I don’t know 
what you mean by sorority. Your 
mother and I have looked the word 
up in the dictionary, but we were un¬ 
able to find it. However, we should 
advise you Ui keep out of ail such 
affairs, and devote your time to study, 
so that we will be proud of you and 
feel that you appreciate all we have 
done for you. Enclosed you will find 
the check you asked for. It seems 
that you ask for a great deal of 
money. I can’t imagiiK* what you do 
with so much. Be careful how' you 
spend it, at»d don’t waste it on trifles, 
for limes are hard this year. In 
haste, Yoi*r Father 


FROM THE GIRl, KKlllNu’s OflNION. 

Dearest Love: —It musi be perfectly 
grand to belong to the best scjriirity in 
scliool! How you must love all of 
“your sisters.” knowing that they arc 
the most popular and prettiest 
girls ih Fratvillc. I would give any¬ 
thing if mama would let me Ci»me up 
next year, and if she docs I w ill surely 
<!(» as you ask me and not join any 
»>ther sorority but yours. I know the 
banquet will be a succes'^. for I never 
heard of a more elalxiratc menu or 
of more gorgeous decorations. 1 
would love to be with you when it 
is givpn, but I’m afraid it would be 
loo fine for me who have not had the 
cx|>eriencc of Fratvillc life. You girls 
seem to have so much fun I wonder 
when you ever have time to study 
I‘he new dress ynijr mother is making 
it beautiful. 1 saw it the other day, 
hut I’m afraid you won't have nmeh 
ute for if when y 4 >u come home. I 
must dote now. Write to me when 
you can find lime and don't let your 
new “sisters” take all the love from 
Your true friend, Mary 


FROM the brotherly KEVIEW. 

Dearest Old Pa/.*—Center rushes 
aren't in it when it comes to going 
to a girl's school. Gee whiz, man, why 
didn't you warn me in time ? I hat s 
once you failed in your duly towards 
a friend. I’ll tell you all about it. 
Sis belongs to some kind of a she- 
frat combination down there at Hol- 
lins-a whole gang of girls ‘ bound 
together by sisterly ties.” and all that 
rot. When 1 arrived on the scene, 
all tlie lies became loosened I guess, 
because each one separately and by 
herself took it upon her to perform 
lj; her sisterly duty to entertain me with 
Hollins anecdotes, scandals, attrac¬ 
tions and the charms of my beloved 
Sis until my brain reeled, and my 
smile grew' intensely mechanical. 
They had me fixed up like a junk 
shop, too, by the time I got througli, 
for each one in-sisted on rigging me up 
in her frat duds. 

But the worst of all was when Sis 
and I were by ourselves in the parlor, 
and had just begun to talk about that 
Queen down home you have heard me 
mention once or twice, I'd hear some- 
l)ody giggling outside the door. Then 
all of a sudden here they d all come 
scrambling in through the w'indows 
running in and out the sitting room 
and shouting and falling, and laugh¬ 
ing, and saying over and over again 
until I knew I’d never forget, much 
less forgive (her for not coming), 
“Oh! Tm seared to death. Mi.s$ Par¬ 
kinson is coming,” and if they didn't 
keep that up the whole lime I was 
there. I’ll eai my best new hat. 

1 tried to seek refuge in tlie read¬ 
ing room, thinking they’d keep shy 
of it like wc fellows used to do up 
at college—but no such good luckl 
1 never saw a more inicllcciual bunch, 
and 1 never saw n||»ple read over ihe 
tops of book.s bcwirc I went down 
there—I guess the frats introduced 
that style too Say. Pal y*>u'd better 
come along with me if I «o again. 
In the meantime. PH try to re¬ 
cuperate Yours. 

John. 

Subscribe for the Annual Knocker. 
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Literary Department 

C:^^Address all communications care 
‘ Literary”—T he Knocker. 


Vengeance is Mine 

A Story Without Much of R 

Synopsis of Previous Chapters. 

Min Lamda Hho. who h*v rwrenillf h*d a 
quarrel with Mr. Gamma Opi is trying tP find 
» m ant of revenge upon her recent Inver. 
PimJing that his jealousy con not be aruusetl 
by confining her sttentions tootheraUinircrs. 
she resorts to a practice known as “ oluck ball* 
ing,*' Armed with these weapons she defeats 
his efloru si every stop. Mr. Gamma Opi in 

return pursuts his own methods of retaliation. 

And many are the exciting escapades they 
encounter. 

Among t!>c on*looVs at this game were 

Mon. Kkk.n timid gentWman. whose anxious 
•xpreosion and differential manner fyetray- 
«d his nervousness at finding himself a 
fam liar of those he had long secretly ad¬ 
mired. and whose company he hod hither¬ 
to vainly sought. .Also Mile. Pimu. who 
has jutt bc«n released fnim the "Institution 
tor Obec’tracy.” and has developed a mania 
for grasping everything within sight, and 
hoarding it awaV in her treasure house m the 
West End. These persouagea do not Uk« an 
active part in the events related but lend 
their services first to one title and then to the 
other. Back numbem may be purchased up¬ 
on receipt of price gf KnockRR. 

“Nu indeed, 1 have had enough of 
his attentions,” indignuiuly exclaimed 
Mias Lambda Rho, rising from her 
scat, and going over to a table aidhe 
other end of the room. 1 followed 
her with my eyes, and .saw that she 
picked up a small volume entitled 
“First Families of Virginia,” and then 
1 resigned myself with a sigh h)^ I 
knew that further conversation was 
ai an end for tin- present. I wotydered 
why she should have troubled herself 
lo read the book, for surely she knew 
Its contents from cover to cover, hut 
perhaps she was prcitaring for the ; 
future. One can never be too careful j 
about these things. i 

Presently 1 was aroused by a pal- 


amisiirAL KNOCKER _ 

f footsteps onisidc the door, and 
rUcI dahuity-dressed c^d can,e 
. .1,, r«Mn. “Good morn- 

"■"‘."irraid to ntc. atn litt.e 

z. De». "’irLT'i 

r,„'t von do this . 

nre b en working fof two solid .n.n. 

• Stoo to save nty hfe- ^nd sn 

,he other side of the room. 

-Say.- she said excitedly to me. 
•Mid you know that she had a big 
case on Phimu Gamma?" 

Miss Kho evidently heard the re- 
,nark for she threw down her boo 
„.hich was opened a. T, at.d sa.d^ 
immediately: 

no such thing I VoU know 
lhat is all a thing of the past. Why. 
scarcely speak when we meet 

now.” , 

Who could it be then, I "‘J*' * 

Just then the bell rang at.d in walked 
a straight. cle.n.l.mk.ng indtvtdnal. 
«.bo hurried at ot.ce l.. .nrr. Mi** 
Kho She blushed profusely, iwn 
, did not have far to g«r‘s who 
Khimu Gamma's suece.Air might be. 
Itut who was tin* sirangcr-hts 

surely familiar Could it be Duc 
IVIta de Tat. 'Beta? Yes. that was 
who it was! 

A nuiet hKiking woman w lu.m 1 bad 
not seen before, came forward at Hit' 
juncture, and M.ss Un.b D-nho tn- 
iroduccd her a« < 1 ii»ignia 

•Who is she?" I asked Miss Uarl.o 
in ;t %idc whiupcr 

“1 don’t know her very well I 
think ahe wan originally from Texas, 
but mm she make* her home some¬ 
where in the South She Is very re¬ 
tired and is just beginning to take 
an interest in outside aflalra. She 


•I don’t suppose I "ill have a 
chance to hear of your latest ccoun. 
cr this aflcm<K.n since the arrival of 
your guest, so 1 had IxMlcr lie going. 
IJnt 1 will call again soon. Good 
day." 

As I went out I picked up a brooch 
that some one had evidently let fall- 
Tt did not .seem to be of much value 
jind all of the stones were missing, 
except one. TTiis stone sparkled bnl- 
luintly sind arrcstixl rny attention. On 
the back of the brtxKh was engraved 
these peculiar symbols—T ^ * 

put it in my pocket, thinking if might 
lead to further clue. 

(XO BK CONTINUF-U.) 


V\V give special allciition to the 
effort^ of young poets in this De¬ 
partment. In cver>^ issue of the 
Knocker wc publish at least one 
jwieni selected from the many that 
arc offered to us TTic following was 
chosen for publication in this num- 
l)cr on acc'ount of its poetic value, 
,and its truth to human imiure: 

Otic't they was a little girl tvho 
hadn't fottted a frat, 

But soon the Phi Xfu's came along, 
ami took her nhere she sat. 

And the girls, they heerJ her holler, 
an Ihe teachers heerd her bawl, 
An' fohen they came to helf* her out, 
she wasn't there at all. 

And they seeked her at the Sulphur 
Spring, the dining-room and gym 
And seeked her in the practice^rcorns, 
UN* cverwheres she'd been. 

Hut all they ever found u>as thist 
some hairpins round about, 

And the Phi Mus 'll get you 
Ef you 

Don't 

li^ati'h 

Out! 
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OPEN SECRETS The Home Department 

(conducted by miss knowall.) 


EDUCATIONAL 


NOTICE!!! 


Cultivate the Voice 


Acquire the toft Southern accent. 
One can at least obtain an attractive 
speech to contribute to the charms of 
oik'i frat. Ottr tnititution has had 
more than half a year's experience. 
Address, 

cm SIGMA ACADEMY Of* 
VOICE TRAINMNG. 


I'REEIf FREE!! FREEH • | 

LEAKN • I 

DARLIKOISM ♦! 

AT HOlIt • 

By a Spfcta! Patented Method • j 
We number amunK our Aliunni ♦ I 
well.ktioMn names of Fratville. • | 
they are our greatest tesii* • ; 
moniali! 

Write today for our 
B(X)KLET GIVING FULL 
INFORMATION 
MuarHY S( uoot or Darlikciim * i 


A new book for frais. Try 
our latest text-book and learn 
how to make your frat a success. 
Among the subjects treated in 
this edition arc: 

Chap, 1. 

IVHO WE ARE RUSHING. 

AND 

WHO WE ARE NOT RUSHING 

Chap. II. 

HINTS ON PLEDGING. 

Chap. HI. 

THE BEST TIME FOR 
INITIATIONS. 

Chap. IV. 

OUR CONSTITUTION. BY 
WHOM COMPILED. ITS 
CONTENTS, ITS * YIR^ 
TUBS, ITS FAULTS. 

Chap V 

ON FEES. 

Chap, VL 

SECRET MEETINGS, WHERE, 
WHEN, AND HOW HELD 

Write today for a copy. 

Kappa Delta Publishinu Co., 
Fratville. 


A Department of General Informa- 
ation. Questions of Social 
Etiquette, Etc. 

Please enclose stamp if answers by 
mail arc preferred. 


M. W.—Indeed. I feel sorry for you 
and your friends. To be so far re¬ 
moved from one’s home and family 
is a hard trial. Perhaps you can per 
suade some one to exchange roonus 
with yon,, for there is always an ap¬ 
plicant for third Boor, main apart¬ 
ments. 1 take a deep interest in 
your welfare, and hope for all pos¬ 
sible success. 

"CRUMP.”— 7 ‘hc question you 
have proffered me has interested me 
a great deal. It does seem a diffi¬ 
cult matter to find congenial cmploy- 
mcm for minds of such varying 
tastes and maturity of dcvch.»ppicnt. 
The only suggestion 1 can offer you 
is the new game called, "Going to the 
SlorV' where each player has his 
turn, or the whole assembly may be 
divided off into partners. Phis game 
is agreeable for young and old, friv¬ 
olous and intellectual alike. 1 don’t 
know of any other possible means of 
combining interests so strikingly di¬ 
versified. 
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K. . DELTA.—I should advise 
you to employ the counsel and influ¬ 
ence of some one of strong will and 
judgment for the guidance of the 
intractable infant of whom you speak. 
Choose preferably a nature to whom 
the child would be drawn, for more 
can be accomplished through affection 
and gentle but firm persuasion, than 
by mere ranting and physical force. 

D. T. BETA.—I ihinK that 
yon are doing vefy wisely to 
allow others to discover the attrac¬ 
tions and yourself to appropriate 
them. If not original or vcnturc.some, 
it is certainly less precarious than 
rushing into a matter blindly. Per-, 
haps this policy will not always re¬ 
sult i^ the mortification of your op¬ 
ponents, so I should go about the 
matter rather carefully and tactfully, 
and not allow success to make you 
heedless. 

C. E. F.—I sympathize sincerely 
with you in the unhappy position 
you occupy at present. It is indeed 
hard not to have one’s excellent qual¬ 
ities appreciated by the Kalm, Kold 
Krowd. However, I am sure that if 
you persist in your career of noble 
self-sacrifice, you' will in time he 
better understood. 

FOR CHILDREN 
Sadie Simple sang a song of Silly 
Sigmas. If Sadie Simple sang a song 
of Silly Sigmas, where is the song 
of Silly Sigmas that Sadie Simple 
sang? 

"SAN ANTONIO.’'-We have 
looked up the matter which you have 
inquired after, and found that Frat¬ 
ville still contains the organizations 
of which you,^writc. They continue 
to exist under the name "Chi Sigma,” 
and exert a powerful influence in the 
famou.s Texas Gub and the Euepian 
5 >ociety. I think that as time goes on 


they may extend their power in even 
the "Yemasscc Rooter A.ssociation.” 

I find that their names occur fre¬ 
quently as members of the "Student 
Body,” the "Y. W. C. .A.,” and even 
the "Athletic Association.” T don’t 
think you need have any cause for 
discouragement in the w'ork you have 
begun so nobly, 

I.AMBDA RHO.—How would it 
suit you to place your collection of 
skulls and cross-bones in the Cocke 
Memorial Building. A hall might be 
hired for the purpose, and when the 
accommodations w ill have become too 
limited, you might transfer part of 
the collection to the National Mu¬ 
seum in Washington. I am sure that 
any Institute will be glad to receive 
)’t>ur unique relics; the only trouble 
would seem to be in finding suffi¬ 
cient space for such a vast collection. 

GAMMA O. P.—I would not con¬ 
sider for a moment the idea of turn¬ 
ing the fraternity into a conservatory. 
Of course the people of Fratville w'ill 
look upon you with envious eyes as 
they set you come down to the dining 
room each day so beautifully be¬ 
decked in freshly cut flowers, but in 
the end it will pay neither morally 
nor financially. Instead, I would de¬ 
vote my time to the cultivation of 
the minds and souls of the young 
plants you have among you. Iliey 
arc delicate blossoms and need care¬ 
ful nurture and training 


; The Prize Question Competition 

In thi.s department there are a num¬ 
ber of questions th%t have been asked 
us on an average of at least once a 
day Our staff has so far been com¬ 
pletely barted in any attempt to give 
a satisfactory reply. Will the readers 


of the Knocker come to our aid? 
We will offer a handsome PRIZE to 
whoever by June sth shall send in the 
most correct set of answers to the fol¬ 
lowing questions. Address, PRIZE 
QUESTIONS. The Knocker. Frat¬ 
ville. 

WILL—? 

The Phi Mus initiate Saturday 
night? 

The Lambda Rho sorority frater¬ 
nize with the P. Ph. Gub? 

Leia Camp be at the head of Phi 
Mu Gamma next year? 

The Sigma Sigma Sigmas build 
their new chapter house at Sulphur 
Springs or on Tinker? 

The Kappa Deltas stand highest of 
all the frats in the estimation of the 
faculty? 

The next President of the United 
Stales be a G. O. P ? 

riie Delta Tau Betas l)c sorry that 
they took in Mary Mile.s? 

The Gii Sigmas place branch 
chapters at Yale and Vassar? 

Miss Matty be an honorary Kappa 
Kappa Kappa? 


oooooooooooo 

o —Patronize the— o 

o SPLENDID HOTEL PHIMU o 

o occupying the entire length of o 
o 2d St., Wc.si. Rooms overlooking o 
o the mountains on one side and o 
o the shores of Tinker Creek on o 
o the other. ® 

o TERMS MODERATE. o 
o Accommodatioos for UnlimitedyO 
o Number of Guests. A private o 
o apartment marked "Don’t Dis- o 
o turb” is provided for those suf- o 
0 fering from onnui or ovenvork. o 

oooooooooooo 
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DRESS and 
FASHIONS 


Society Clothiers 


Our store it pntronired by the 
leading society people of Frat- 
ville Corac m and inspect our 
Goods. 


Cottume.s suitable for 
COTILLIONS. 

CHURCH RF.- 
CEPTIONS, 

soirf.es. 

PROMENADF.S. 
AND THE 
THEATER 


Follow the Crowd 

——-- TO - — 

Butts and 
Mitchell 
Sisters’ 


Vast Auditorium 


SPECIAL I Marleye A’ier 
DESIGNS 


IN 

Frat Jewelry 


Send for our catalogue of original 
and unique ideas in pins, pennants, 
and other frat furnishings. 



10094—A hclt pin or brooch. No 
other like it seen in Fraiville. I 

i;rao796—A Gamma Omicron Pi ! 

I pin for safely or decoration. 

4007852—Tliis is our PRIZE offer 
To persons submitting most appropri^ | 

ate name for this article. 1 

I I 

1 Send for particulars giving full | 

I details. 

1 

r 0 IT . 

Design Co. 

Fratviile 


Modiste and 
Milliner 


Latest Paris Fashions 

My Models seen at 
all smart functions 
Prices ranging from 
small doses of 
flattery upward 


OUTFITTER for 
IMPROVIDENT 

Society 

Belles 



I 

















































In the Order of ILstablishment as Sororities at Hollins 


Tau Delta Beta 
PBi Mu Gamma 
Bappa Delta 
Gamma Omicron Pi 
Si|(ma Si^ma iSigma 
PHi Mu 

NaugBty- Naught (.!/') . 

Chi Sigma 

Kappa Kappa Kappa 
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IIELTA TAll BETA 


FOUNDED 1S90 


CHARTERED 1907 


SORORES 

ISABELLE COBBS 
KITTY DE JARNETTE HOGE 
FRANCES TERRELL LONGAN 
MARY REBECCA MILES 
KATHRYN MOCKBEE 
ELLEN LINN MOLTON 
CORNELIA HERBERT ORRICK 
MARY AFTON WILLIAMS 
MARY WAUGH WILSON 










MILES 


DELTA TAU BETA MOLTEN 
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IJlit iHu (Bamma 

Organized i8o8> Chartered igoo 


CHAPTERS 

Alpha . 

Delta . 

Gamma ... 

Theta Epsilox . 

Zeta . 

Eta . 

Mu . 


.Hollins, Virginia 

,.. . New York, New York 
. . Gainesville, Georgia 
Marion, Alabama 
New York, New York 
. Boston, Massachusetts 
.... Boston, Massachusetts 


SORORES 


Grace Bryan... . ., . 

Leta Camp . 

Maysie Lyles. 

Bessie Kincaid. 

Elizabeth Armistead 
Lora Crump ........ 

Phoebe Hunter. 

Lucy Wiltshire. 

Pauline Lawton. 

Pa.mela Moore . 


* * ■ ■ *. Lincoln. Nebra.ska 

■. Ocala, Florida 

. Columbia, South Carolina 

. Philippine Islands 

,., . Churchland, Virginia 
. . . Richmond, Virginia 
,.. . Mont Clare, Pennsylvania 

. Baltimore, Maryland 

. Hartsville, South Carolina 

. Columbia, South Carolina 























WILTSHIRE 


PHI MU GAMMA 


MOORE 



r 



t 
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Kappa IDrlta 

Organized 1895. Chartered igoa 


Alpha Chapter. 

Gamma Chapter. ..._ 

Theta Chapter. 

Sigma Chapter. 

Phi Delta Chapter. 

Phi Psi Chapter. 

Zeta Chapter. 

Kappa Alpha Chapter 
Phi Omega F*hi Chapter. 
Delta Chapter. 


.Farmville, Virginia 

...Hollins, Virginia 

.. .Lynchburg, Virginia 
.. Washington, D. C. 

.St. Mar}"’s School 

.Washington. D. C. 

Tuscaloosa, Alabama 
, . . Tallahassee. Florida 

.Marion, AlaV)ama 

. Columbia, South Carolina 


8>iirnrr8 


GAMMA CHAPTER 


Hazel A. Shanklin.:. 

Lillian R. Weaver. 

Rebecca S. Porter. 

Anne H. Estes. 

Mamie P. Singleton 
W iLELLA E. Rainer .... 

Nannie D. Roper. 

Mabel R. Woolford. 

Margaret Smith. 


. West Virginia 

.North Carolina 

.Tennessee 

. Tennessee 
Alabama 
.... Alabama 

.Virginia 

.Maryland 

.North Carolina 
























ESTES 


WOOLFORD 
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McCLAIIf 


DOW WES 
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Sigma Sigma Sigma 

BubUthed 1897. Chiriered 1903 


Alpha Chapter . 

Bela Chapter . 

Gamma Chapter . 

Delta Chapter 

Epsilon Chapter. . 

Alpha Delta Chapter. 

Hampton Alumne Chapter 
Lewisburg Alumnae Chapter 


Farmville, Virginia 
Lewisburg. West Virginia 

..Lynchburg, Virginia 

Nashville. Tennessee 

. Hollins. Virginia 

.Georgetown. Texas 

. Hampton, Virginia 

Lewisburg, West Virginia 


SORORES 

Epsilon Chapter 

Mozelle Alderman 

Bertha Bolton . 

Marguerite Geer . 

Juanita Johnston . 

Leonie Medlenka .. 

Vermcc Rogers .... 

Nan Sudduth . 


South Carolina 

Louisiana 
South Carolina 

Oklahoma 
Louisiana 
Kentucky 
.West Virginia 


HONORARY MEMBER 
Dr. Kusian 




















mfdlenka 


ROGERS 


GEER 

































Phi Mu 

ORGANIZED 1852 - CHARTEREX) 1903 

Macon, Georgia 

. Hollins, Virginia 

Winston-Salem, N. C. 

. New Orleans, La. 

(Tulnne University) 

, . Raleigh, N. C. 

Washington, D. C. 
Mexico, Missouri 
Nashville, Tenn. 


SORORES 
Beta Chapter 

Marian Wilkinson .Georgia 

Myrtle Elizabeth True.. .Tennessee 

Carolyn Willingham . Georgia 

Hallie Edmiston Moore New York 

Kathlene Land Mathews Virginia 

Ruble Rae Smith . . Virginia 

Elizabeth Willingham Georgia 

Cary Johnson ... Alabama 

Elenor Meeks , .Tennessee 

Virginia Gilchrist ...Virginia 

Maria Garth Alabama 

Harriett Bryan _ _ _ . ..Texas 

Mary Massie Virginia 

Mary Cabell Wooding Virginia 

Sarah Wilhite North Carolina 

HONORARY MEMBERS 

Miss Mary Williamson 


Alpha Chapter 
Beta Chapter 

Gamma Chapter . 

Delta Chapter . . 

Epsilon Chapter _ 

Zeta Chapter . 

Eta Chapter 

Theta Chapter 


Miss Estelle Hutchinson 






















Naugbtii NaniUit 

Established 1900 

Jeanie Harwood Cocke. Virginia 

Elizabeth Otelia Holland. Virginia 

Gertrude Whittaker Gberholtzer 

Pennsylvania 

Mary Sully Hayward. Louisiana 

Gladys Adair Crane. . Arkansas 

Lucy Temple Witt .Virginia 

Therese Brent Nurney. Virginia 

Margaret Ellen Chewning. Virginia 

Rose Pleasants Hayward .Louisiana 

Helen Camp Steiner 


Alabama 











STEINER 


NAUGHTY NAUGHT 


a)CKE 


















CHI SIGMA 


ESTABLISHED 1902 

SORORES 

CLARE SHIRLEY DENMAN 
JOSEPHINE KINCAID 
ETTIE KINCAID 
MARIE MIKELL LEBBY 
MARGARET LEWIS 
GLADYS NEALE 
EUDORA WOOLFOLK RAMSAY 
FLORINE SELIGMANN 
MARGARET VAN DIVIERE 
MARY ELIZABETH WILSON 








RAMSAY 


E. KINCAID 











iltrinujli Faitl( 


b of tho Himalayas were still sleeping in the blue 

T he southern peaks o H 

Histance. when the lu.c « tl The n.ansion was 

<»-«"•»' ” ... 

through their morning and returned to the image of 

The old man ste|)i)e<l into . « finishing touches. He viewed Ins 

wood, upon which he had is carver of wo»<l. this 

masterpiece with a grave snn c ancestors 

hewer of .stone; and '’J .fieir hands the mystery of 

who tor generations '« occupation which was the very fonnda- 

priesthood. 'I his nionoiioly worshiped, and 

tion of painting and ' ^.^s fitte.l to inspire the fervor of a 

,hey .leman.led such creative faiu> as 

fanatic people. if ivah’s face wore an expression of 

liven now. in the black of finermingled wilb .sorrow and 

great pride and passionate ongi . njj, ecninte- 

.lisappointmeiit. He enthusiasm, ami the curl of his lip 

nance, however, was lacking m re g , firing his handiwork, .seemed 

as he stcK,d there alone. < L l-*>*'- 

rea.Iy to utter the words. -'I hon ar » i,„.orance of the 

With a sigh of relief and in a .spin «' |.\,riune was finished, 

populace. Kayah threw down Ins tools. ,|awning. ()n the 

rho .1..,.... 

morrow came the d.iy of •> . , i,. iH.lieveil that the (iod of I'ortune 

... 

them the next morning m a mw lM.<iy. rt.ii t, i 

“’Klritorjrn...,u.n, hi. i.h.l. -A .."'1*1 “r'"' 
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and the long-expected and favorite son of the House of Kayah fell on his 
knees before his parent. 

“My son.“ 

“My father.” 

And they clasped and kissed. 

1 ui >cars ago, the boy Aleof, disgusted by the mockeries of his father’s 
calling, and honest in his desire to flee from it, had besought his father for 
his jx>rtion of the inheritance. He had changed it into flocks and slaves and 
lands, and then gone to the <lesert. There, protected by the courage he had 
taught his followers, his wealth increased, until, a prince by fortune, by 
intellect, and by birth he, still a young man. had won the name of “Father.^’ 

In the meeting of the priest and son. the boy. though covered with the 
dust of travel, lost none of his flignily and youth. Even in the dark of the 
dawn, he was seen to be an athlete and a man of beauty. His eyes were 
deep .set and thoitghtful—tilled with an ever-vanishing mystical presence. 
None could doubt the honesty of his .scpiare jaw or the firmness of charac¬ 
ter that lingered around his mouth. 

Ihe old man felt the power of this presence, and, gazing into the fathom¬ 
less eyes of the youth, remembered the day when he had said: 

“My son, it is my will that thou serve the Ciod Murki.” 

And there came hack to him the answer, when his .son had faced him 
searchingly, yet with all due Oriental reverence. 

“Wilt thou, tcK), lead me into an unhappy life?” and Kayah, being a wise 
man, had let his son go. 

1 he old man now turned to the complete<l idol and looked at it signifi¬ 
cantly. Kayah was a little proud of his art. He knew his power, and knew, 
too, that his gods commanded fabulous prices. Yet he had not the moral 
courage of his son, who saw in the mockeries only a vain thing. 

The boy glanced up in resfxmse to his father’s look. 

“Ah, a new piece, and a terrible one. It appears tomorrow, I suppose, 
when all the ix‘ople will worship.” lie shivered at its hideousness. “But 
tell me of my brethren, and, too, of Amahlia, my playmate.” 

“Your brethren are all well, and Amahlia is doubtless even now awaiting 

you in the temple garden. She has been ai)pointe<l High Priestess to the new 
god. 

Put the young man <li(l not hear these last words. He was dreaming of 
those days when he ha.l chased an elf-like child in and out the temple court. 
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and of how she would sometimes let herself be caught and sometimes not. 
He turned to go. and passing out through well-known corridors, paused 
at the lily pond, still musing over the strangely familiar objects that sur¬ 
rounded him. 

No sound flisturbed the early stillness of the .sun-splashed garden. This 
morning of dedication had oj^nefi as softly as the leaves of a sensitive plant. 
And Aleof was remembering a wild pretty thing, who once in a while looked 
at him as if longing to be tamed. The cool fragrance of the earth leaped 
to meet him. He loved this garden with its associations almost as much 
as he loveil his father. His senses, refined by the renunciation of the desert, 
by the mystic thoughts that are inspired through solitude, responded always 
to perfumes and natural shades. 

“Surely,” he munnured, “Murki is not here!” 

“Hal ha! and what do you mean?” 

The silver voice shot through his being. He recognized instantly the 
musical laugh, and the tones of the semi-sarcasm that used to nettle or amuse 
him. 

“Amahlia!” he cried, “Where art thou, child?” 

“Child!” she answered reproachfully, at the same time stepping out into 
the filtered sunshine. Aleof drew back with a start, as he faced the most 
beautiful woman in East India. 

“Amahlia,” he stammered, “and can it be thou?” 

The girl laughed again merrily. She tossed her head, and drew herself 
up superbly. 

"Tell me, oil, most ancient patriarch, am 1 a child ?’’ 

Her ruildy lips were partcil in an irresistible smile. Her black hair formed 
a frame for her ilelicatc face and her blue eyes bubbled like springs, rinis. 
after years of separation, Amahlia faccil the friend of her childhood with all 
the stateliness of a queen. 

While Aleof wa.s gazing helplessly at her, she, t(x>, kx>ked at him. She 
noted his tall stature, the comeliness of his features, the fire of command that 
quivered in his nostrils and shone in his eyes. Above all was she con.Hcious 
of a spirituality that wa.s foreign to her own nature, and all these things 
found renewed favor in the eyes of the maiden. 

“There is none like him in all the country.” she thought, “but he shall 
never know it from me.” Then she said aloud: 

“Salute me. friend. Am I not a Priestess in the house of Kayah? Why 
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(lost thou not do me reverence?” She moved a step, casting from her face 
all girlishness and assuming such an attitude of pious dignity, that Aleof 
unconsciously lifted his right hand in worship. 

“Art thou (ioddess, Amahlia, or woman?” 

She looked at him softly. A longing for the old friendship swept over her, 
the pleasure of which she had only a few hours to enjoy. 

‘*1 oday, () .\leof, I am a woman—tomorrow, a (ioddess if thou wilt. But 
come, let us feed the birds. I fear they will starve when I leave,” she added 
sadly. 

Amahlia turned toward the direction she had indicated, and Aleof watched 
her, the matchless grace of her motions contrasted strikingly in his mind, 
with the ferocious leer of the god Murki. His father was proud of it. The 
more horrible the god, the greater tlie art. hut Aleof’s heart turned, in the 
loneliness of the desert, to gentle thoughts, shrank fnmi the hideousness 
of it. 

•”Shall symmetry serve the misshapen ? Shall beauty be priestess to a mon¬ 
ster? Shall a white soul redden before namele.ss mysteries? Shall .\mahlia 
be Innid slave to Murki?” .Alcof's fists tightened. He seethed to fight. But 
with whom? Murki? 'fhe king? The city? 'Hie nation? .And for whom? 
Amahlia? .And why? 

” 1 hou l<M)kest at me strangely,” she said, turning suddenly toward him. 

“Because thou wilt be priestess,” Aleof answered simply. 

But Amahlia saw his eyes betray the new feeling, and her levity fled 
before her own emotions, which she could not understand. Tnie she had 
|)rayed for him every day at her altar that the gods might spare him from 
feverish winds and malignant fortune, and she had secretly gloried in his 
wealth and influence. But why did his words give her such dangenjus 
pleasure? Amahlia*s heart suffocated her. 

“The g(Ml doth claim me,” she answered coldly. “So saith the High Priest 
and my father. And my father’s will is law!” 

“His will is an abomination! Murki shall not have thee.” he muttered 
slowly. “Murki is a block of w(K)d and / will smite him!” 

She put out her hand to cover his mouth, then drew back and shivered. 
She knew only too well the consequences if this utterance of heresy had 
been overheard. Aleof stepped nearer to her, 

“.Amahlia. I have need of thee,” he said in a low, penetrating voice. 

rhen, forgetful of herself, she threw back her head, and lifted her hands. 
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“O Ishtar!” she exclaimed, “thou Gcxldess of Love!” 

Then she stopped. 

“Murki is a mighty and jealous god, and calleth me.” 

“Murki.” he blazed, “shall have no part in thee, .Amahlia, for my love 
hath seized thee to l^e my wife.” 

He said this solemnly, like an oath, fxiinting toward the heavens as wit¬ 
ness. .Amahlia held him with her eyes, straightened herself with pretty 
hauteur, then mastered by his love, relaxed and melted into his arms. Then 
did the two understand the ancient proverb that “A minute in the tent of the 
l)eloved is e(jual to an eternity within the gate of the king.” (lently Aleof 
raised her face to his. 

“Amahlia.” he said, “dost thou love me?” 

She answered steadily: 

“'Phou knowe.st, my lord. But how? For I put mine eyes in bond, and 
my lips were sealed that no love might escape them.” 

She straightened herself. 

“Why didst thou not come sooner, .Aleof? For my freedom takes its 
wings in the morning, and my b<xly is Murki’s.” 

Aleof drew a long breath. 

“My beloved, now will 1 tell you the hidden thing of my life. A new (iod 
hath commanded me in my dreams!” He stop|)ed, for his voice choked him. 
Amahlia stared at her lover. 

“A new (iod!” she re|Xfated. 

“There can be—there are no other gcxls lieside Him,” .Aleof continued 
hoarsely. “His face is as blinding as the sun ; I lis voice as soft as a whis|KT. 
He is a spirit.” 

“VVhat is his name?” she asked in an awed lone. “Art thou his priest?” 

“His name He hath not yet revealed to me, but (his I know—He is the 
Lverlasting, and 1 worship no other gcxls but Him!” 

And then turning suddenly to .Amahlia* he caught her hand, and demanded 
inq)eriously: 

“If I smite the gcxl. Murki, wilt thou l>c my wife?” 

She looked up at him. 

“If thy (icxl is greater than my gcxl, and thou win me fnxn the high altar 
of Murki, thy will shall be my wdl. and thy handmaid will follow as thoti 
leadest.” 

A shrill voice from the other end of the garden interrupted their wliisper. 
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“Then be thou ready and fear not/* he said. 

They clasped, they kissed, they parted. As they entered their separate 
portals, their eyes embraced, and Amahlia, borne in her great love along 
the torrent of Aleof’s conviction, threw herself on her knees within her inner 
sanctuary and cried, 

“O thou new (iod, if it be in thy ix>wer, make me his wife!” 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

The black heavens seethed in anger, and out of her hollow throat she 
muttered her dire threatenings over the earth. Ever and anon the lightning 
flared as if a giant match had been struck, and then suddenly blown out by 
the great breaths of wind. The storm grew louder and apace, and Amahlia 
tossed and torn in spirit, rose from her couch and went to the window. 
All night had she lain awake praying—praying unconscious prayers to the 
unknown (iod. 

She flung open the casement, and her breath came faster as she faced the 
storm. She felt the raging elements, but they were for her the tumult of 
her own emotions. The lightning flared and vani.shed. But in the brief 
moment, Amahlia had caught sight of her lover. He stood with his back 
toward the pinnacled gcxl, his head bowed in prayer. 

Amahlia caught her hands to her breast, her whole tense attitude a prayer. 

“Our Father!*’ she ga.spcd. 

The heavens shrieked out. The earth burned white. A moment’s silence. 
Then a great rattling cracked the thick air. Even in the darkness Amahlia 
heard the splinters hiss in the wind. The (jod of Fortune had been struck. 
Murki had been overthrown by the King of the Heavens. 

And Amahlia breathed the words, “1 am ready.” 

F. C. Bry.\n. 
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SUNRISE 


A mist hangs over the river, 

A mist from the dim gray skies; 

But now the sunbeams quiver 
And the gray before them flies. 

The river gleams in the sunlight, 

Fresh as the newborn day. 

The birds rejoice that the starry night 
Is past and far away. 

Life is awakening from shadow. 

Song is arising from all, 

Joy, without thought of the morrow. 
Love, at the sound of Cjod’s call. 
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A Siibrarit iHrntitrial tn (UharlrB C. (Ciirkr 
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I X our gcMieration the first thought to arise after a man pnmiiuenl in 
public life has |)asse<l away, is to make some memorial to him which shall 
express in some measure the appreciation his work has received and 
which shall periKtuate his name and ideals. Thus it was that in the very 
month that Charles L. C<H:ke, founder and first president of Hollins, died, 
the alumiue of lh»llins conceives! the plan of a memorial to him which should 
not only be an ofTering of admiring love, hut he so fitly joined to his life 
work as to become a part of the equipment through which that work should 
grow fnuu strength to strength. This plan embraced the erection of a 
library Imilding to he kiu)wn as the Charles C. t'oeke Memorial Library. 
.And this year, the seventh since Mr. Ourke's death, sees the realization of 
this lH*autiful memorial conception. By next fall the new huilcling will 
stretch across the open side of the lu>llow rectangle between the Last and 
West Buildings, thus emphazing the cloistral efifect of the architecture of 
Hollins, and at the same time iKVupying the most commamling site on the 
campus. I'Vom this |)osition. with dignified cohmial aspect, the memorial 
to the h'ounder of Hi»llins will he the first sight to welcome the coming 
guest. 

It is appropriate to thus commem«>rnte the life <»f this leader in education, 
hut. to my mind, there is an inward fitness in a library memorial to Mr. 
Cocke. For. on the one hand, he was a |)ractical man of aflFairs, a keen 
judge of men atul the intents of their hearts; and, on the other hand, he was 
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a man of books and thoughts. He was a hungry reader of the multiplying 
events by which progress was striding forward in his day; he was a searcher 
of the crystallized periods of history; and, conspicuously, he was a deep 
student of a few great books—books '*of all time,'’ which were to him living 
fountains of thought. Without doubt the advantages arising from the use 
of our large libraries are of no mean order; but it is also true that many 
of the most learned men have been limited to small libraries and to the 
exhaustive study of a few volumes. And disregarding the fact that Mr. 
Cocke was a wide reader, I venture to call him the master of a few master 
books and a man of a few ideas and moral principles around which gravitated 
the large thought of a full life. He believed in the training and informing 
power of the reading habit; for repeatedly in his addresses before the grafl- 
uating classes he enjoins upon them the precept: “Follow not the example 
of thousands and tens of thoiusands in this Southern land who have laid 
aside l)ooks and all literary lalK)rs on their final commencement day. Read 
and study, young ladies, not the light literature of the day, but books that are 
books—books of thought, books of breadth and depth and grasp of meaning, 
that your pc^wers may be still further disciplined, that your fund of know¬ 
ledge may be enlarged, and your mental vision expanded.” 

Yet, not only by example and precept did Mr. Cocke enforce the educating 
2nd character fonning power of good books; he developed in his own work 
the fruit of companionship with literature. He was himself a graphic 
writer, and a full and forcible speaker. Much has been said delineating his 
character as a man and as an educator, but I think there has yet been no 
adequate consideration of the literary side of his life. By this, I mean the 
expression of himself he has left in his writings. Perhaps some time, 
following the good literary fashion of our day, one of his children or grand¬ 
children will gather and arrange Mr. Cocke’s letters, speeches, and many 
other articles contributed to papers and journals. Such volumes would be 
rich in religious thought, penetrating on the educational movements in the 
South in the last half of the nineteenth century, full of controversial fire 
in passages, here and there kindled with humor, that makes truth human 
and companionable, and everywhere instinct with an optimistic philosophy 
that, guided by the power of straight thinking, often seems to lend the writer 
I^rophetic vision into the future conditions and problems of the post-bellum 
South. It is so interesting to note with what sagacity and imagination Mr. 
Cocke forecasts the future of Virginia, that I can not refrain from quoting 




for example from an address made in 1866. In those days of midnight 
darkness for the South, Mr. Cocke writes: ‘‘A new order of things arrives; 
a new civilization begins. Henceforth hurry, bustle, business, await us. 
V'ast avenues of trade arul travel are open through every section; foreign 
immigration is to ix)ur into our borders; a dense population is to cover 
the land; large cities are to spring into being; new enterprises arc to be 
set on foot. In this new stale of society, where shall we stand? That Vir¬ 
ginia ideas, Virginia principles, Virginia men shall rule Virginia, I have no 
question, but that these infiuences will be modified by powerful new elements, 
there can equally be no question." 

Witness the literal fulfillment of this |)rophecy and recall that these 
words were written before the graves of ’6o-T)4 were sodded over, or barns 
and homes rebuilt! 

It would be, I supi)ose, as impossible to collect Mr. Cocke’s letters, as to 
find again last year’s foliage of some forest oak, which wiiuls have scattered 
over all the land it lords. But I venture, from such fragments of this 
correspondence as have been at my disposal, that winnowed of its large pro¬ 
portion of businc.ss communication, it would still be voluminous and inter¬ 
esting. When Mr. Cocke came from the Tidewater section, with its older 
life, to found Hollins at the gateways of .Southwestern Virginia, the era 
of adventurous experiment was past; he came with the |)urpo.sc of finding 
and accomplishing his life work. Thus from the summer of 1846 letters 
begin to pour out to his family first, then to other educators, and later to 
patrons, which latter class in time came to embrace some of the leading 
men of the South. .Some of the early letters picture with enthusiasm the 
fertile fields and mountainous beauty of his new home, tell of an aristocracy 
living on large plantations, and describe the cheapness and inconvenience of 
living. Later there are scraps of |K)litics and discussions of moral questions, 
and shot through all is the gleam of his growing ideal of a school for the 
higher education of Southern women. As an unstudied revelation of the 
i<lcas and character of the writer and as a sincere commentary on passing 
issues and events, Mr. Cocke's collected letters wmild be of great value. 

But from Mr. Cocke’s speeches, many of which fortunately have been pre¬ 
served, his style ami characteristics as a writer may best be sttulied. Into 
his literary work he carried the slccple.ss energy that marked everything he 
did. He approached every subject U|>on which he s|H>kc, full of fact and 
thought. An exuberance of mental vitality sccmc<l to give his epigrammatic 
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style momentum. A fine jK^wer of illustration made him efifective in ap|>cal, 
while a logical habit of thought made him convincing in argument. Even 
in cold type, his speeches in an unusual degree convince the reason and 
arouse the emotion of the reader. 

If he ha<l been called into slatescraft to deal with subjects of national 
interest, the inspiration of theme and (Kcasion would have raised him to the 
height of an orator; but his sphere of life dictate<l his dominant theme— 
education, llis addresses are, therefore, often didactic, full of optimistic 
advice and inspiring ideals for the young, always influenced in thought 
and style by his deep study of the Bible. It is a remarkable fact that for 
fifty years consecutively he ad<lrcssed the graduating class of Mollins, always 
bringing to the occasion new thoughts and ideals. Well do I recall a per¬ 
sonal impression of Mr. Cocke on the Hollins rostrum, his handsome figure 
erect, his noble face kindled with feeling, looking young-eyed into the young 
faces before him and holding open the dcK)r of opjK^rtunity to educated 
young women, .saying: “Co into this joyous life of service and labor for 
the Master! Nothing limits your jx^wer but your own intellectual and 
spiritual capacity.** 

In this sketch 1 have tried to suggest briefly the literary side of Mr. 
Cocke s life in order to emphasize the fitness of a library memorial to him. 
.As once in the development of civilization men expressed the dominance 
of religious ideals by building great cathedrals, so it seems to me that men 
are expressing now the educational spirit of the age by building libraries. 
.And we, the .Alumiuc of Hollins, arc proud that one of these libraries will 
stand at Hollins in memory of C harles L. Cocke, who realized that books 
arc “king’s treasuries,** and from them learned the true kingship, “which 
ermsists in a stronger moral state, a truer thoughtful state, than that of 
others; enabling one. therefore, to guide or to raise them.** 

.M.xry Wili.ia.mson, 
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It was a very dark night. riie 
shaclows in the back yard lay deep 



a place where a lx>anl was pulled 1 «m>sc, 


§>lmkrBprarr “ 


mo<xi had not yet ri.sen. anrl the 
as the blackness of the innermost 
recess of the catacombs. Suddenly 
the silence was broken by a low. 
prolonged “Me-o-ow?** The cry 
was at first uttertxl cautiously, but 
when there was no res|x)nsc, it 
was repeated louder, am! in a more 
musical key: and as if in ac¬ 
cordance to the laws of cataphonics 
there came an answer, then two 
large black cats met face to face in 
the sha<low of the fetice. 

Immediately, they lx>th bristled 
in defence, but gradually the backs 
fell, the whiskers ceased to tremhic, 
and a more friendly light glowe<l in 
the brilliant green eyes. 

'^The first cal s|x>ke in a low, hiss¬ 
ing whisiHT;— 

**'l'he watchword !*’ 

“Shakes|x»are !** 

“Follow me!*’ 

And cautiously he led the way 
along the fence, until they came to 
in the manner of back-yard fences. 

















First carefully measuring the width of the aperture with their whiskers, 
the two cats squeezed through. On the uuexplorecl side was a catapult 
tree, from whose deeji shades gleamed seven huge pairs of eyes. The 
two newcomers blinked 
uncertainly, and the seven 
accompanying bodies be¬ 
came di.scernihle. 

In the center of this 
congregation st»KKl a large 
animal in top hoots. 15 y 
the way iti which the 
others catered to his 
pleasure, it was easy to 
see that this was the high 
executive of the assembly. 

*'Whom have we here?’* 
inquired I^!ss-in-l'ools. 
indicating the newcomer 
with a majestic sweep of 
his magnificent tail. 

“May it |)leasc you, 
sire,** replied the stranger, 

“hearing of your great purpose in gathering here tonight. I came to offer 
my services. Though humble in ap|)earance, I have had many wonder¬ 
ful experiences, and have, in my time, been worshiped by a wise people. I 
am ati earnest student of the drama, thoroughly acquainted with its 
minutest point of techni(|ue. and am eager to show my interpretation of the 
immortal bard*s characters.” 

“As i)resident of the Feline Dramatic Club,” said Puss with a grave bow, 
“I extend a hearty welcome to you. Allow me to ask your name,—judging 
from your accent, I take it that you are a foreigner?” 

“Sir President. I am the Cat of Pubastes—I came from the land of the 
Nile—an l^gyptian. an* it please you!” 

“A.s such you are doubly welcome!” cried Ihiss, extending hi.s genteel 
paw. “All who come from that country of catadupes are honored above 
the highest! .Allow me to present you to our members. First, your con- 
fhictor—known to fiction as Dick Whittington’s Cat—a famous hunter. The 



“ vvhq wccpeiF "thou ? 

Fdt TTiq unWo?rh»n€Ss —— 
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W hite Cat. Pus.sy W illow. The lllack Cat, the Three Little Kittens-Wluv 
IvOst-Their-Mittens, and the Cheshire Cat.” 

The last mentioned greeted the Cat 
of Hubastes with a happy grin which 
spread slowly from the tip of one deli¬ 
cately iKjinted ear to that of the other, 
and ma<le the newcomer assured of his 
welcome. 

“And n«)w,*’ announced Pussdn- 
Hoots, ”we will proceetl with the meet¬ 
ing. First, as to business; W'e have 
decided to change the ‘Mixmlight Sere¬ 
nade r s’ into a Dramatic C lub—owing to 
opjK)sition ill the shape of IxKits. bricks, etc., thrown by audiences who have 
no soul for art. WV* will devote these mitlnight hours to a profound stutly of 
Shake.speare. ami at this, our first meeting, we must cho<jse a patron and 
select a list of scenes to lx* studied. 1 am ready to hear suggestions in regard 
to a patron.” 

A slender, sinu(»us cat aro.se. 

“.Mr. President.” 

“Pussy W'illow.** 

“I would suggest as a patron Saint Catherine.” 


Out* domnecL spfit/* 

























With great dignity. Puss-in-H chMs >cratched tlie profound name upon the 
sand with his highly manicured claw, an<l iiupiired: 



V " 

Wn«n ^t\a\\ vd««T ac^in ? 

“And now,” contiitucd Puss, **wc 
ably something from Shakespeare, 
subject." 


“Any more names?’* 

A stately ebony animal strode for¬ 
ward. 

“Mr. President." 

“The mack Cat.” 

“IWing, as you all know, strictly a 
literary cat. I have devoted muclt 
thought to this matter and have 
reached the conclusion that no more 
suitable person could be found than 
the Roman Cataline." 

A purr of approbation; for his 
opinion was highly valued. 

“An excellent suggestion," said the 
Cheshire Cat with a broad grin. “In 
distributing the parts for study there 
will be no difficulty in giving eacli 
Cat-a-line I" 

This remark caused so much mer¬ 
riment that Puss was obliged to call 
the meeting to order. 

* A vote was taken and Cataline 
chosen as the patron of the Dramatic 
Club. 

must chcx)se a seal and motto—prefer- 
should like to hear all ideas upon this 


Again a purr of conversation spread over the assembly, only stilled when 
the White Cat arose. 

“Mr. President." 

“The W hite Cat." 

“hor our seal we may use—to quote a direct speech of Hotspur—‘a couch- 
ant lion and a rampant catfor our motto a saying of the great Kalstaff: 
As vigilant as a cat to steal cream!* " 
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The Cheshire Cat immediately objected. 

“Mr. President, if that motto were chosen (to quote Hetes). ‘It follows 
that the Cat must stay at home.* ’* 

The Cat of Pubastes gazeil impressively at the wag of the Dramatic Club, 
then said; 

“Mr. President, 1 move we accept the suggestion of the White C'at regard¬ 
ing the .seal but 1 consider both in( tions offered beneath the dignity of the 
Club, so I suggest one which 1 think much more appropriate—‘,\ Cat may 
look at a King.* " 

.\mid great a]>plause the miition of the Cat of Hubastes was voted U|K>n and 
accepted. .\nd the President passetl on to the real object of the meeting— 
the selection of .^'enes for study. 



“I have here." sai<l Puss, clearing his throiit. “a list of scenes for study 
from the following dramas: ‘Macbeth,* ‘.Merchant of \*enice,' ‘Romeo 
and Juliet.* ‘Tem|»csl,* and the program re:i<ls as follows: 

“‘rile W'itches**. .'riirec Little Kittens-Who-Li>st-'rheir-Mittens 


“Juliet**.rile W'hilc C at 

“Romeo** .Puss-in* liiKits 

“.ShyliHrk".C'at of liuhastes 

“.Miranda** .Pussy Willow 

“Ferdinand".Dick Whittington’s Cat 


UJ 






























“Alul what will 1 lx*?*" iiujuircd the Cheshire Cat. 

“You may be the |X‘aniit nx>st,“ replied l*uss disdainfully. 

At this moment a terrible clatter aro.se and a huge dog sprang in the midst 
of the meeting. I here was no movement to adjourn, the members left hur¬ 
riedly. regardless of iiarliamentary law. No welcome was extended to this 
stranger he was unceremoniously deserted. .After a few inquisitive sniffs 
and suspicious growls the intruder left the scene of action: and as he was 
\anishing around the corner of the chicken-ciK)p the Cheshire Cat stuck his 
head cautiously from behind the ash-barrel and purred: 

“All’s Well that Ends Well.” 

And the pale nuHjnlighi reflected his joyous grin. 

L. B. M. and G. J. 



Ml's Well thoTends Well. 


•44 


DL5CRIPT1VL AND HISTORICAL 

Catalogue 

OF THL 

Pictures and Sculptures 

IN 

The Spinster Art Gallery 


■ 




First Edition 


PRINTED FOR THE SPINSTER COMPANY 

AND SOLD AT THE. GALLE.RY 

HOLLINS. 1908 


A GUIDE. TO THE. GALLEJIY. OR THE GALLERY GU(Y)'D 
















This C«ll«ry containing eighteen pictures 
was presented to Hollins by 

the spinster 


for the 

Lncouragement ond development ol the 
Artistic Sense 


PICTURES AND SCULPTURES 



No. 3—Nsnlolt 
ST. CECELIA 


Wo. 4-^Von Bctnian 
STUDY 





















2 


The Spinster Art Gallery 



Ho. 7—Sir J. Reynold* 
MIDDAOU AS THS TRAGIC MUSE 


No. 8—Sir J. Rajmoldt 
AGE OF INNOCENCE 


i 


* 


I 


I 




( 





No. 11 -Fra AmoUca 
ANGEL 



No. ij -Fra Angelica 
ANGEL 






































The Spinster Art Gallery 




"o. IS J. 8«ot 
SOtJL*8 AWAKERIHO 


Ifo. i6—J. Sant 
SIMPLICITY 


The Spinster Art Gallery 


5 



No. 18-NSTSU THE SPINSTER FAMILY 

































PICTURES AND SCULPTURES 


Explanatory Remarks 


No. I. THE SPINNER- By Maas. 

A poor woman in a cottage bends over a spinning-wheel. 
Her age is shown by the grey hair and fine wrinkles. Though 
the hand of care is heavy upon her brow, her eye is bright and 
clear. The mouth has a pathetic droop. With extreme care 
she draws the thread through the wheel, preparing to spin many 
wonderful yarns. The background is plain, but in keeping with 
the appearance of the woman—scrupulously neat. 

No. 2. BABY STUART—By Van Dyke. 

Orie of the unfortunate children of Chas. 1 . A very 
young child; note the round, innocent face, with its big, inquir¬ 
ing eyes and straight little nose. In its little hands it holds 
a gay ball; the dress is an elaborate one. 


No. 3. ST. CECELIA—By Nanjole. 

This composition was designed as a portion of the deco¬ 
rative scheme of the Hollins chapel. It is celebrated for the 
rapt expression on the player’s face, as if she were, indeed, in¬ 
spired by angels. 


No. 4. STUDY — By Von Bremen. 

Here is a plain, bare room devoted to the use of students. 
At a desk sits a young girl, head upon her hand, as she ponders 
over the hard lesson she is determined to learn. The face is one 
of a scholar; broad brow and thoughtful eyes. It is easily seen 
that this young student will permit no pleasures to come be¬ 
tween herself and her study. , 


No. 5. GIRL WITH CAT By Paul Hoecker. 

A young girl with a large black cat. Her fondness for 
animals is shown in the caressing way in which she holds the 
cat. In her face is seen the predominant trace of benevolence. 
No. 6. MONA LISA—Leonardo Da Vinci. 

. „ , expre^ion upon the face of this wonderful painting 

ong amed the critics. It is said by some to be sneering, by 
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others to be laughing, by others to be sorrowful. But all agree 
that pride and indifference are plainly evident. 

No. 7. MIDDAGH AS THE TRAGIC MUSE—By Sir J. Reynolds. 

Here is a famous actress, noted for her fascinating pres¬ 
ence and musical ability. Note the strong, dramatic pose of the 
figure, and the wild, tragic glare of the eyes. A masterpiece, 
certainly. 

No. 8. AGE OF INNOCENCE—By Sir J. Reynolds. 

A little child at play. This picture is famous for the 
totally unconscious pose of the child. No trace of self-con- 
sciousnes? nor self-admiration is shown in the face. 

No. 9. ANGEL WITH MANDOLIN—By Carpaccio. 

This picture was originally intended for a panel-painting 
or part of a group. The Angel bends over a mandolin, labori¬ 
ously picking at the strings. It is purely conventional. 

No. 10. HOPE—By Watts. 

With her book in her hand, and sitting on the globe, in 
the dim twilight of the world, she tries to get all the learning 
possible out of the last remaining page, still striving to reach 
the goal, seemingly out of her reach. 

No. II. ANGEL— By Fra Angelica 

This is a wonderful piece of work—celebrated for the 
elaborate detail and harmony of colors—the face of the angel is 
alight with a noble puqxjse. 

No. 12. ANGEL—By Fra Angelica 

A companion piece to No. 11—the two have never been 
apart. There is a wonilerful likeness in the figures—and the 
countenances of both arc noble and sincere. 

No. 13. QUEEN LOUISE By Richter 

Noted for grace and calm repose—but the face of the pic¬ 
ture is a weak, frivolous one—indicating a love for finery and 
display, and a desire for admiration. 

No. 14. AURORA—By Burne-Jones 

In this |)ainting, Aurora, or Dawn, is represented tripping 
down marble steps—in each hand she carries brass instruments 
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guaranteed to wake the dead. In the sky the first evidence of 
day is seen. In the face is expressed an intense delight in early 
rising. This picture is noted for the sense of reality it conveys. 

No. 15. SOUL’S AWAKENING By J. Sant 

The head of a beautiful young girl — the treatment is 
simple, but the idea expressed is wonderful. The face is that 
of one inspired, the glorious eyes up-raised — the lips parted — it 
seems as though she is listening to a message from another 
world. Her long, slender hand clasps a book. The whole atti¬ 
tude expresses intense attention. 

No. 16. SIMPLICITY- By J. Sant 

This painting represents a simple, pure-minded girl — one 
who has no knowledge of the world or worldly matters. The 
face expresses trust and utter confidence — a beautiful picture of 
a guileless young girl. 

No. 17. THE GOSSIPS Artist Unknown 

Here three old maids are represented drinking tea and 
gossiping — the one on the right pretends to be shocked at what 
she has heard — but we may be sure that when her turn comes 
she will be just as eager to tell her bit of news. The fac^ of 
all three show keen interest and a determination not to miss a 
word, but to rememl)er all to tell the first person they meet on 
leaving. 

No. 18. THE SPINSTER FAMILY—By Metsu 

This is considered the most valuable work in the gallery, 
not only on account of its size, wonderful coloring, etc., but also 
on account of the extremely interesting figures represented. 
The family is a large one and evidently very congenial. The 
head of the house is a jovial personage — whose beaming coun¬ 
tenance lx;trays the pride and affection for the family. The 
children represented — from the largest to the babe in the arms — 
possess bright, intelligent faces. Notice the remarkable likeness 
of one person to another. However, on closer observation, it 
^ ^ seen that in every face there is a trace of weariness, in- 

eed, almost exhaustion — but note the attempt to conceal all 
such- marks. The background is that of a plain comfortable home. 
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Qlhr (J&uillif iilaii 


A NDKK C LOSSON pushed his bulky fonu further into ihc capacious 
chair. His mild, blue eyes glistened with excitement, and he waited 
im|>atiently for the speaker to finish. 

“It seems more than passing strange to me that this (jabriel Villegagnon 
should appear so mysteriously at New Ktichelle at the very time when the 
trailers of Quebec are sweeping the country for a thief by that name. It 
seems more than passing strange, 1 say, and I, for one, shall cease to treat 
the gay fellow as though he were I^ml of 1‘Vance.” 

The other men kK>ked at Amlre, and nodded their heails approvingly—only 
one thin, knotted linger was {Hunted at the fat man, and a stern voice 
admonished him relentles.sly: 

“Peace, Andre C'losson! ‘d'is ever a way of your prattling longue to 
esca|>e with that .scatter-brained head. W hat proof have you brought against 
the newcomer, other than the idle talk of a half-breed? If I were in your 
place. I would curb my speech, and leave the fair repute of the lad 
untoucheil. And you are not the only one—half of New RiKhelle is ready 
to condemn him -and why? because of an idle rumor.*' 

Silence fell on the gathering, a sullen acceptance of the rebuke dealt to 
their suspicions. The shrill OcIoIkt wind rushed through the half-bare 
branches of the |H>plar trees outside, and swept the dried leaves again.st the 
tiny square panes of the window. An inrcasional snowflake settled on the 
ledge, as if desirous of feeling something of the warmth of the Huguenot 
fireside. 

Andre broke the stillness. 

"I do not wi.sh to endanger my traps by harboring a thief! Were this 
any other place than New Rochelle, that man would even now be watching 
the world from behind iron l>ars. Hut we soft-hearted fools, because we 
came hither to worship according to our faith, we seem to think that New 
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Rochelle is a ( ity of Refuge for the meanest scoundrel. Vou would be a 
heavy loser, l^ierre Frontignau! Fve yet to see when the hand that shields 
the serpent is not the worst bitten.’* 

"I'hat was a selfish speech to make (iod’s day. The lad may come to 
my house—I do not fear him. nor will I contlemn him—yet. Let us say no 
more of this and drown the hard feeling in a glass of wine. Philippa! 

From somewhere above came the hurry of (|uick feel, and presently a 
young girl descended the stairs. Her soft, black hair stole in loose curls 
from her white linen cap. The crimson kerchief around her neck vied with 
the redness of her lips, and stmiething of the color was retlectcd in her round 
cheeks. 

“Mow like purple pansies her eyes are!** whis|)ered Fontaine Honnal to 
himself, but cast his own eyes downward when lUiilippa looked his way. 

The goblets on the wcHxlen tray tinkled as she placed them by her father’s 
side, Pierre raised his glass, sparkling with the vintage of sunny France. 

**My friends, we have followed our faith the wilderness that we might 
worship (jcmI as our hearts dictate. Ik) you not think that Christ would 
wish us to give this man one more chance? Let us drink to the prosperity 
of Gabriel X’illegagiion !*’ 

Andre sat clown his empty glass. 

"It is growing late, Pierre, and I imisl he going home. Fontaine, do you 
think yonr long legs can keep pace wdlh the short steps of a fat man?” 

The young man rose, and took his fur cap from the deer antlers hanging 
on the wall. He looked again at the smiling face of Philippa Frontignau. 
and turned pur])le with embarrassment, when he caught a glance from under 
the long lashes. In spile of his broad acres and lucky traps, Fontaine 
Poniint wa.i as dust beneath the little buckled shoes cif Philippa. 

'I hc two men walked liomeward silently, and not until they came in sight 
of the rambling old tavern did Andre sj>eak. 

”1 see fhrougli Pierre’s defence of yonder idler! He would have Gabriel 
the Light I’ingcred for a son-in-law, I letter look to the pink-cheeked 
Philippa, my son. or the prize will be g«Hie before you know it. You can’t 
fexd the old eyes of .\ndre! I know how often (iabriel V’illegaguon goes to 
the bouse up the road!” 

I’ontaine frowned as be glanced at the man in front of the descried 
tavern, (iabriel was the picture of light-hearted ease*. He was leaning 
back against the tavern wall his soft, brown eyes fixed on the blue evening 


146 


sky. A loose knot of white silk wa.s tied at his throat, and he was singing. 
Lightly the song rose and fell on the .Sabbath stillness: 

“11 elait roi d'Vvetol 

Pen ronnti dans I’histoire l.c levant tard, sc conchaut tot. 

Dorm ant tort bien sans gloire. 

Rt couronne par jeannelon n'un simp’e Ixmnet de coton 

Dit on 

Oh! oh! oh! oh! ah! ah! ah' ah! 

Quel N>n petit roi c'clait la. la. la. 

"T take it that my pretty singer is happy! Do you think that a fitting 
song for the Seventh Day? Well, every man to his taste. Why did you not 
tome to Pierre’s? All New RcKhelle was there.” Andre stopped and pnflfed 
lafiorously. 

Gabriel brought his gaze from the sky to the rusty sign that bore the 
legend, "l/Amenite Tavern. Finally he leveled his bafiling 

inscrutable eyes on the two. 

**New R<.)chclle would have nothing to talk of had I been there. Fon¬ 
taine, be early tomorrow,” he said, then resumed his song. 

Andre shrugged his shoulders. 

“What have you to do with that man? Ah, Pierre may urge for more 
evidence but / know Ciabriel X’illegagnon is as guilty as Judas, and he knows 
that we know it!” 

When the dust had settled beliinci the shuflling feet of the gos.sip, Gabriel 
arose and looked clown the road. 

"And now that those garrulous fools have gone, 1 will go up to Pierre’s. 
Only—mon Dien! how can I look Pliilip)>a in the face?” 

The girl was still sitting with her father, watching the reflect ions of the 
flames, as they clarted from the white tiles of tlie fl»H»r to the polished cc^pper 
plates, and leercci with blear red eyes from the mahogany dresser in the 
shadow. At the first sound of (inbriers voice she started to her feet, and a 
soft blush spread over her face. 

"GockI day, frieml Pierre!” 1‘he fresh, young voice recalled half-forgotten 
scenes to the hrokc*n old man. "I came to hid you farewell.” He addressed 
the father, h\M he looked at the girl, who sal with folded hands anci glowing 
cheeks. 

"(ioing. niv son? and where? I have heard nothing of it.” 

"Hack up North—Fontaine Honnat and I—to exchange some skins." 
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“Why, Fontaine said nothing of this journey to me this evening. But then, 
he is a quiet lad.” 

"Would you like for me take those silver-fox skins? The prices would 
he much better at b’ort Orange, and it would be no tn>uble for me to stop 
there on my way." 

The old man’s eyes dickered with pride. 

"Aye. that is so—the five silver fox-skins! No one has ever trapped ^ 
many or such large ones! Von say the prices at Fort Orange are good. 

" The skins I sold there fetched a handsome sum." 

Pierre fidgeted—it was unlucky that Oabriel .should recall that story of 
the skins just then. 

"Would it be profaning the Sabbath to give you those furs now? BtH 
you say the prices arc so goofi at l**ort Orange—and those Dutch at New 
Amsterdam will swindle us poor bVenchmen." 

Pierre did not wait for (iabriers answer; already he was out of the room. 

(labriel crossed over to l*hilippa, where .<ihc sat studying the flames. 

"Are you .sorry that—that I'onlaine g<>es tomorrow?" 

.She smile<l up at him. but her chin quiverctl a trifle. 

"I'onlainc .said iKUhing to me about it. 1 do not care for Fontaine. But 
you, mon ami! In your absence I will ask <;o<rs protection over you. and 
pray that you will return. Why do you go?" 

The man latighed softly. 

"And if 1 wouldn’t tell you, Philiiqja?" 

"Do not u.se that light tone with me! Can vott not trust me. I J'm no 
child." 

(iabriel’s eyes lighted as he t<Kik the reluctant little hand. 

"Yes, you are a woman, and to me you are the dearc.st woman in the 
v\orld. May your prayers he answere<l. Philippa, may it please Ciod that 1 
will return." 

He drop[)ed her hand at the srmnd of a heavy step. "There is not one 
silver-fox—not one." 

fiabriel started. "W hat do you mean?" 

I’ierre s voice shook with anger. "They have been removed from the lock- 
house! Ah. well, it is a punishment for my false pride and my desire to 
barter on Ciod’s day I Ah. well." 

1 he low, cowardly thief!" Philippa was thinking of the beautiful silks 
and laces that the silver-fox skins would have Untghi. 


"Hush, daughter! It was t(Ki great a temptation for some poor man. I 
was not careful enough. WV all have our little weaknes.ses, in all the world 
there has been but one Perfect P»eing. and He. too, w'as tempted." 

"Do you not know—can you not find out the thief, and punish him?" 
(jabricl’s voice was even and tense. 

Old Pierre looketl at the young man, fighting back the accusations that 
trembled on his lips. 

"I do not care to know, .Monsieur." 

The tone was sharp and keen like a knife, and (iabriel shrank back as 
from a blow. 

He walked home slowly that night. Between the half-naked branches 
he caught glimpses of the star-studded .skies, each bright |K>int of light like 
an accusing eye. Then his head lifted and he smiled. 

"Let New Rochelle .say that 1 t(X)k the skins. Let them say, as they do, 
that 1 stole the others from Quebec. But Philippa—ah! she will trust me! 
She will pray God for my safe return." 

And he started his song anew. 

'■(Jiiel t)on petit roi e'etait la! 

La, la " 

The refrain floated back to Philippa, clear and sweet as the call of some 
wild bird. A smile dimpled her face and presently the .smile broke into a 
low, rippling laugh. 

"He will come back," she said, "he will come back." 

lint old Pierre, who heard the .soft whisper, sh<K)k his head. 

"He lost the chance, the last chance! 1 do not know," he murmured, "but 
1 will wait." 

New Koclielle was a.stir at daybreak, but (iabriel Villegagiion aiul Fon¬ 
taine Bonnat ha<l joiirneyetl by that time far into the forest. By noon the 
little city was abuzz with the news of I’ierre’s loss of the five silver-fox skins. 

.^ndre ( losson had told the story at the L'Amenite Tavern, and when he 
had finished he shrugged his shoulders and |)ointed with his thumb down the 
road. "The five skins are well on the way now." 

And that i.s how the re|M>rt starte<l. Even Pierre <lid not deny it, and was 
forced to accreclit the story of the (Quebec half-breed, for, as Andre C‘losson 
said, it was a difTerenl matter when the skin.s were Pierre Frontignau’s. 

Even Philippa began to l>elieve that, after all, (Jabriel was only a common 
thief. How sly he must have l>cen to have taken the skins, and at the same 
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time be making love to her! What a villain he was! So after three months 
she ceased to mention Gabriel in her prayers, and looked forward to Fon¬ 
taine’s return. Every one said that ‘*Tlie Light-Fingered” would never again 
see New Rochelle. 

Soon Andre Closson had something else to tell the men in the L’Amenite 
Tavern. “Fontaine Honnat has returned. His pockets jingle with gold 
coins—he is a rich man.” 

“Where is (lahriel Villegagnon?” A doren men had laid down their 
pipes to ask this question. Andre laughed at their eagerness. 

Gabriel the flight hingered! I knew that was coming! Fontaine only 
shrugged his shoulders when 1 asked him, hut he did .say that the merchants 
of Port Orange had a great deal of parley over the price of five silver-fox 
skins! Strange, is it not? Ah, well, Pierre loses hut little. Fontaine Bonnat 
found his tongue in the forest, and he has been with Philippa Frontignau 
all day,” 

And a welcome visitor was the gold-laden I‘V»ntaine in that household. 
He evaded Philippa’s questions about (iahriel,—he was in Quebec was all 
that he would .say. Hut to Pierre he told the story of the Fort Orange 
merchants and the fox .skins. Pierre’s anger was hot against the thief, and 
swore never to trust another stranger. Therefore Fontaine’s suit foun 1 
favor in the eyes of the Frontignaus, an<l («abriel was forgotten. 

It was a warm night in June, and Philippa was standing in the dtx)rway 
watching the fireflies in the darkness. Fontaine had just gone, and a bright 
ring encircled her slender finger. Presently, a strange feeling of restlessness 
came to her, a knowledge that she was not alone. 

She Icxjkcd up quickly—almost by her side stcxxl a man, his fur cap pulled 
well down over his face, hut still she recognized him. It was (Gabriel 
Villegagnon. 

He came closer, and toucheil her arm. 

Philijipa, Philippa—your prayers are answered! I have come back.** 

rhe melo<ly in his voice thrilled her like the sweetest music. 

Did you think I would not remember, sweetheart? It was hard—the 
ro|)es cut that bound me—see?” He bared his wrist and showed where the 
thongs had flamed a crimson band, raw and tender. 

But I do not mind that now, Philippa. Oh, those eyes of yours! how 
t ey have haunted me in that black cell! They are dark—dark like the 

acows in the forest when a storm is coming. But they were the 
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eyes of a child until I came—and then, wdien you loved me, the star of 
womanhood arose there! I .saw it the evening you promised to pray for 
my safe return.” 

Philippa pushed his hand aside with all her strength. 

“Don’t!” she said, and hid her face. 

But Gabriel hurried on. 

“Do you think you have been just a passing fancy in my life? Would 
you know what you have done? When 1 came to this |>lace, I was too low 
to look my fellow'-nian in the face. 1 had been trusted and 1 betrayed my 
trust. I had been sent South to .sell valuable furs, I .sold them, but I kept 
the money. Then 1 met you who had faith in me and loved me. and I 
resolved to be worthy. So when h'ontaine P»onnat asked me to go North 
with him. 1 .said yes, but not to sell furs—to take back the money. I took 
it back. He lied, but I don’t mind that now. Do you not sec? You saved 
my soul. Philippa!” 

He made as if to draw her to him. when a voice interrupted: 

“M’sieu, my daughter is betrothed to Fontaine Bonnat—do not touch 
her! And where—where are those five fox skins?” 

For a moment (labriel stexx! as he was when Pierre’s voice stopped him— 
with arms outstretched, and the love on his beautiful face. Slowly his 
hands dropped and the expression died as he saw the cold horror in 
Philippa's eyes. Fontaine Bonnat’s bride! 

Gabriel laughed, as he turned to go, but the look on his face was like a 
devil’s in madne.ss. 

For a moment Philip|)a stocxl in the doorway, watching the stumbling 
figure. 

“I am sorry—so sorry,” she faltered. 

'Fhc old man’s voice still shcK>k with wTath. 

“For shame—he is a thief--a low, common thief!” 

Down the long road they watched the dark form. Then a song broke the 
air, a harsh, discordant nicKxly that floated back bravely. 

'Oh! oh! oh! oh! Ah! ah! ah! ah! 

Quel bon petit roi e’etnit Ia! 

La. Ia;“ 

The men in the L’.Vmcnite Tavern heard the .song, and put down their 
glasses. 

“Wliat is it, Andre?” 
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Fontaine’s hand shook as though he had heard the voice of a ghost. 

Then a man shambled by, singing lustily the silly song. 

Andre Closson leaned forward. “ Tis Gabriel Villegagnon! He has come 
back !*’ 

‘^Come back,'* echoed Fontaine, and his face blanched while. 

**Ycs, and that reminds me. Did 1 tell you what that trapper from Quebec 
said ? I know that it is not true, but he said that the lad did really carry back 
the money for those furs. Why going .so early, Fontaine? But Fontaine 
told the merchants of the five stolen fox skins, and they clapj)ed the irons 
on the merry Gabriel, as it would have been well if New Rochelle had done 
in the beginning. He must have been a very wicked man, this (labriel 
V^illegagnon, for he was punished .severely.’* 

What did the trapper say of the Fort (Grange merchants and the five 
silver fox skins?** 

Oh, I scarcely know whether to believe aught that the man said. He 
denied Fontaine’s story, and told me that the merchants had bought the 
fox skins from Fontaine himself. Doubtless he mixed the two lads.** 
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“Good mornin*,*' said Firs. Partington, as she entered the lawyer’s 
office, “my husband’s sister’s daughters’ died detested, she left several 
little infidels, and I want to be made their exycuter.” 













































THE MERMAID’S SONG 


Tvc a song for you. sailor, Td sing low to thee. 

Of the charm in the depths of the mystical sea. 

Where no mortals abide; 

But rd lure you to come, for my heart calls for you 
With a love far as strong, and as constant and true. 

As the pulse of the tide. 

But I see as I follow your path o’er the brine. 

That your gaze ever wanders to lands far behind. 

And my heart ever fears 
That an earthly love binds, so you hear unafraid 
The siren-like song of a hopeless mermaid. 

All alone with her tears. 

But hark as I sing of those cities of pearl. 

Around whose slim towers the weird waters curl. 

And dost thou not hear. 

Mid the shriek of the gale, the low notes of their bells. 

Which for ships that are doomed toll their deep muffled knells. 
With wonder and fear? 

On the smooth stretching sands with their pale sea-shells’ tint. 
Rise vast trees of coral where silv’ry fish glint. 

And a mermaid oft strays. 

Where the tangles of kelp from the depths of the flood 
Send their brown snake-like leaves all a-gliding, above. 

And dreams of vain days. 
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In damp, ragged reefs a wrecked wealth is strown; 

There men that were drowned dig their own heaps of bone 
For the treasures beneath. 

Through the darkness there gleams in a phosphorent fire 
Forms of slimy sea-things as they slip through the mire. 
While the black waters seethe. 

And at last there’s a love that you ne’er can resist. 

There’s a force that impels to the ocean’s abyss; 

Not the wild waves’ alluring. 

Nor the peace in the breadth that its vastness doth bring. 
Nor the mystery deep in the wonders I sing. 

But a love that’s enduring. 

“There’s a voice that I hear ever calling to me; 

There’s a spell in the drowsy swish-swash of the sea. 

And there lurks ’neath the waves 
A fair face that is weaving a Circe-like charm. 

But my Love that I left holds me safe from all harm, 

’T is her image that saves.’’ 

G. 
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Alirr in l^nUittH 1!Jan^ 


1 


E stablished 1842 for the higher education of young ladies— 
Salubrious climate—established 1842—1482—salubrious education— 
higher young ladies**— 

The Hollins catalogue slid to the tloor, and Alice felt herself drifting— 
drifting— 

Bang! and some one. running at full speed, collided with her violently. 
Alice l(K>ked up and recognized her old friend the Red Queen, with hair 
dishevelled and a massive volume beneath her ann. 

“VWdl, child! you again!” said Her Majesty, sadly. ”You*ll hardly know 
the old ])lace, I fear. There have been sad changes. But hurry! the bell 
rang two seconds ago, and by the Three Pivots of European History, Queen 
Agnes will give me zero!” and in a trice she had snatched Alice’s hand and 
was dragging her along at lightning .speed, till it seemed that their feet did 
not touch the ground. “Faster! Faster!** screamed the Queen, and tore 
madly into a dark hall-way, from which many cl(K)rs opened on either side. 

At one of them the Queen stopped abruptly, and led Alice, breathless and 
exhausted, sedately into the rocmi. 

As they entered, a great puff of wind almost blew them off their feet. 
.About .Alice’s hea<l it whistled and howled, and currents of air struck her 
from alx)vc and below until she gas|>ed for breath. 

“Fresh-air fien<l—same as ever!** mutteretl the Red Queen in her ear. 
“Well, fortunately we*re early. Her Majesty hasn’t arrived yet. I suppose 
you’d like to ask a few questions now? You always were good at that.” 
Alice luxlded. still speechless. 

“Well, don’t waste your breath, for I know what you want to ask. First 
you must understand that Wonderland has changed; all its inhabitants have 
moved here to Hollins. You’ll sec all your old acquaintances, but they have 
new names. VVe have established a sch(X)l for the higher education of 
young ladies. In this room Agnes, Queen of Hearts, has found a field for 
her quick wit and shaq> tongue in the teaching of History. She keeps us all 
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on the jump too. Candidly 1 prefer her old method of instant decapitation 
to this tortuous system.” 

Alice, revived by this time, looked about the crowded room and saw many 
of her old friends. On a far bench sat a familiar figure crowned with a 
joyous grin. 

“Why, there’s the Cheshire Cat!” cried Alice. 

“Hush!” said the Red Queen. “Her name is Frances Longan now. She’s 
the only animal in Hollins Land that the Queen can not disturb.** 

“Well, surely that is the Donnou.se sleeping yonder!” said Alice. 

“No, that’s Mabel Wool ford. And probably you think Fm still the Red 
Queen. You’re wrong. My name’s Phoebe Hunter.” 

Alice had scarcely time to take in her words before she heard a dreadful 
voice saying; 

“Well, what’s the meaning of this? What do you call yourself?” 

Stricken with terror she stammered, “I d—d—don’t know! I d—d— 
don’t b—b—belong here !’* 

“IX»n*t tell me any such thing! l>)n’t tell me any such thing! What do 
you take me for? Don’t think 1 haven’t any sense at all! You just sit 
down there and tell me in one word of three letters the development of the 
Church and State in every country of the known world. Speak up now!” 

Alice stammered, trembled, and finally in her terror voiced this strange 
verse: 

“ 77 / tell thee nrrythiny I can, 

There s little to relate. 

If I sit back, I sink douni Iota, 

In front, 1 sit up straight. 

And xvhen at last the roll is read, 

I am too scared to live; 

Her questiofis trickle thru my head 
Like nutter thru a sieve/* 

“Pshaw!” ejaculated the Queen. “Utter nonsense! Sit down!” 

Still trembling, Alice sal down on the nearest solid object at hand. To 
her surprise it shot into the air with her; tottered, swayed and fell with a 
deafening crash. A pair of strong arms lifter! her up as the structure fell. 

“Don’t you know better than to sit on the Roman Empire? You needn’t 
think you can come here and do just what you please! Yes, that's what 





you lliink ,—just as you |)lease!” and she gave Alice a violent shove into the 
depths of History, h'or a long time she wandered in a maze of Parliaments, 
Revolutions. Assemblies. Cities, States, decisive battles anti democratic ideas, 
and finally emerged, weary from nervous shocks. 

The Red Queen had vanished, but in the distance she e.spied a familiar 
form, talking in the midst of an excited group. It was none other than the 
nuchess, and as Alice drew near she noticed that her cheek was pale and 
her hands trembling. 

A small, haughty looking man sl(M>d before her. with his arms folded, and 
he s|x)ke in angry tones. 

“W hy did yt)U say that 1. Kmperor .\ap<»leon I, held the bridge at Ther- 
mopyl;e?** Mefore the frightened Duchess could speak, a great burly 
fellow with a (pieer hat on the side of his head, reached over and grasping 
her by the hair thundered: 

"W as it you who said that Henry VI11 was the daughter of Marie Autoi- 
uettef ’ aiul then such a shrieking and a roaring as rose from all sides! 

"//7io said that Martin I.uther disestablished the IVotestant Church in 
.America in 

"Why did you tell them that Themistocles signed the Magna Carta and 
Helen of Trov foumled the .Mcnlel Parliament? You said it—you know you 
did' 

Alice rushed to the aid of the Duchess and at last succeeded in dragging 
her from the clutches of the fighting, scrambling masses. Finally, they 
came to a (piieter spot where a great pedestal was erected in the midst of a 
throng of wide-mouthed creatures gaping in mingled envy, admiration and 
awe. And, seated u|>on the pedestal, Alice saw several sublime creatures 
with torrents of correct dates, facts ami golden rep^irts flowing from their 
mouths in a steady stream. 'Hie multiimle below caught at their words 
as they fell, but all in vain, for by the time they were picked up. they were 
so distorted or so blurred as to be unrecognizable. 

" I hey are Misses Stone. Lawton. ()herholt/er ami Tillman,** said the 
Duchc.ss in awe-stricken tones. 

I hen she |K)inted to another group far removed. "There sit Misses 
Johnstone. Orrick. .Smith. Shanklin. Pate, Neimeyer and Crump—all hon- 
j»iar) members, who hold themselves aloof from the others.** 

And indeed Alice noted that the stern Queen’s thongs ami blows were 
mver cast in the direction of these two groups, but the rest she struck and 
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lashed mercilessly. Presently she caught sight of Alice as she cowered 
behind the Duchess. 

"That*s all right—you’re a new girl—you needn’t think you know it all 
just because you got 23 on your last report. Don’t think you can sit there 
and rest on your laurels! just trace for me the family origin of all the 
crowned heatls of Europe, beginning with old Leopold II, who was per¬ 
sonally the richest monarch in Africa,—er—er I mean Europe; and ending 
with Christian IX, of Drazil, who was highly l>eloved and respected by all, 
etc. Don’t tell me any such thing as I .said Brazil for Denmark,—you must 
think I haven’t any sen.se at all,—and compare them with the families of the 
Tidewater Region. Well, what are you waiting for?** 

But the Duchess grasped Alice by the hand 

"Come on,** she said, "Don’t miml her when she gets on that subject. 

She—er—er well you, know," and she touched her forehead significantly 
and led Alice away. 

"You dear old thing! How nice it is to .see you again!** said the Duchess, 
putting her arm thru Alice’s. "No doubt you find a great many changes, I 

but variety is the spice of life, and the moral of it is: ‘A stitch in time saves I 

nine!*" | 

"You don’t seem much changed. Duchess,’* ventured Alice. 

"Don’t call me that!** cried her Ladyship, "my name is Rose Hayward 
now, and the moral of that is: 'A rolling stone gathers no moss!* *' 

"1 mu.sl find some of my oUl friends,** said Alice "but I feel so (jueer and 
confused. Where is everybody? Is the Halter here, and is he mad as ever? 

.And where is the White Queen? and Humpty Dumply? and the Mock 
Turtle? ()h, I must .see them all.** 

"Well, have |>alience,** said the Duchess, "you’ll see them all sexmer or 
later. Look yonder! 'riiere’s some one you know now!** Alice looked 
up. There, with slow step and dreamy eye, wandere<l a figure aimlessly 
across the campus. 

"The White Knight !*’ cried .Alice joyfully. ! 

"Name is Lora Crump now," said the Duchess. "I wouldn't Ik* .sur- 1 

prised if she is on her way to breakfast. .Shc*s composing a ninety-page 
essay for the Knave, and is two hours late to every meal.** 

"What has become of the Knave?** inquired Alice. 

"Hc*s instructor in the English course,** the Duchess replied. "Come sec 
his class. The IkH’s ringing now, and the moral of that is: ‘Curfew shall 
not ring tonight.’ ** 

171 


1 









In a few moments Alice found herself in a large nx^m that was filled with 
a great variety of animals. She recognized Kumpty Dumpty, the Dodo, the 
Mouse, the March Mare, the Carpenter, the Duchess^ cook, and several that 
she had seen already, such as the Red Queen and the Cheshire Cat. 

Do tell me the names of all those creatures,^' Alice asked the Cat. ‘‘Tm 
so afraid of calling them by their old names. None of them l<x)k changed.*' 

‘•All are very much the same as ever," grinned the Cat. 

Mum|)ty Dumpty yonder is still strong on argument, and still has unlim¬ 
ited general information. His name is Sophie Tillman now. The Dodo, 
her mune is Alice Mclnerney, still thinks she knows it all, and the Cook 
there is contrary as ever, still contradicts all statements flatly. Her new 
name is I lenrietta Taylor." 

1 he Cat turned to the Car|>enler, who was Iwking pale and uneasy. 

X)uise, have you learned ‘The Jabbertalk’ yet?" 

Hear me, will you?* begged the C*ari)enter anxiously. She recited as 
follows: 


"O// fV sccolde ana 
Uhtna yehxvylce 
Mine cearc cxvipan 
Nis nu cu*icra nan. 

Bcivare of English Four, my son, 

I he words that t 7 vist; the accents faint; 
Beware of Beowulf, and shun 
The Wanderer's teild Plaint. 

She took her Primer in her hand, 

And trotted down to English hour; 

Two thousand lines she bravely scanned, 
And quailed before two thousand more. 
And since she could not do it all. 

She sat, her heart o'enchelmed 2 cith gloom, 
As He came rvarbling down the hall. 

And came galumping in the room. 

An hour, lot and a round zero 
lie placed within the book, 

I hen up she gat from zoherc she sat, 

And her homeward zcay she took. 

And hast thou passed in English Fourf 


Come to my arms, my learned child!' 

‘A/y mouth's axvry, my tongue is sore. 

With zoords uncouth and zvild' 

Oft ic sceolde ana, 

Uhtna gehzvylce. 

Mine ceare czvipan 
Nis nu czidcra nau.'* 

At this moment the Knave entered, and called the roll, smiling in his 
usual gracious manner. Then he saw Alice. "I must demand a proof that 
you are mentally efficient for this course,*’ he said gently to her, 

"How can I prove it?" a.sked Alice timidly, 

"Recite some short lyric—try *Hozv doth the busy little bee. " 

Alice stood up, curtseyed, and recited, but somehow the words all came 
wrong and the result was something like this: 

**How doth the busy little frat 
Jmproz'e each shining hour^ 

By rushing first this girl, then that, 

To get all in its pozeer** 

The Knave looked puzzled. 

"I’m afraid you have it a trifle confused," he saul, "but that is sufficient. 
We will now proceed with the class. Miss Ramsey, you may outline the 
rise of the modern comic-opera, beginning with Florodora and ending with 
The Merry Widow, and apply Miss Woodbridge’s thex)ry throughout the 
analysis. Hut before you begin, suppose we have a short reading of the 
well-known ballad, ^Vou Are Old, Father William .^" 

He stepped forward on the platform and declaimed in a deep melcxlious 
voice: 

"J'nii are old. Uncle Billy, the young girl said. 

And your hair has become z^ery zvhite. 

How is it your nu9nerot4S classes are led 
To alzcays be glad to recite f 
7 hazr aizvays,* the Sage then replied to the lass, 

*Held to my ideal, like the rest. 

It teas to be loved by the girls of my class. 

The results, as vom see, are the best .'" 
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Amid deafening applause, the Knave stepped back, and suddenly Alice 
found herself alone on the dark corridor again. She looked helplessly about 
her; no one else was in sight. Feeling tired and hungry, she sat down for a 
moment to rest, and noticed a small cake on the floor. It was labelled 
hraternity Rush.” Alice devoured it eagerly. It was intoxicatingly delicious, 
and she felt a curious growing sensation. 

Alice looked down at the floor,—she had grown.— she was still rapidly 
shcx)ting up. Hang! her head touched the ceiling, and she was obliged to 
kneel. At that moment she noticed some one strolling down the corridor 
toward her, abstractedly sipping from a large tea-cup. 

“Oh, Mad Hatter!” cried Alice, “help me!” 

With great prc.sencc of mind the Hatter pulled from his pocket a l>ottle 
nicyked “Unpopularity,” and reached it ui) to Alice with the remark: 

My name is Louise Boyce Muq^hy now, however. But you see I*m still 
a tea fiend.” ^ 

In a second the bitter liquid had done its duty. Alice felt herself collapse, 
and sat breathless. She was now only two inches high. 

You new girls make me dizzy,” growled the Hatter. “Here, this is what 
you need.” 

He handed her a biscuit labelled “Hard Work.” It was tough and dr\% 
but .Mice choked it down, and regained her nonnal size. 

“Well, what do you think of the revolution in Hollins Land?” inquired the 
Hatter, It suits me.— 1 have nothing to do but to drink lea and be orna¬ 
mental, and grc^wl enough to appear blase. But 1 don’t mind showing you 
<ibout a little, if youM really appreciate it. Fin on my way to .Senior French 
class now. Come on.” 

Alice followed him respectfully down long corridors and winding galleries, 
quite over-awed by his hauteur. As they went, the Hatter warbled this 
pleasing <iitty ; 


**Scandal, scandal, little frat; 

Hmv we wonder what you re at! 
Up above the mob so high, 
lint youll tumble by and byT 


n le hummed softly the refrain. **Scandal, scandal, scandal,** i 
glooni^roonr^”'^ ^^r^^wsy. By this time they had reached a low-ceilii 
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Upon wooden benches dozed many queer creatures and Alice saw the 
Mock Turtle standing at one corner of the room talking blithely to himself. 
No one even so much as raised her head when she and the Mad Hatter 
entered. 

“Don’t consider them rude,”* e.xplained the Hatter, “they arc very tired, 
so they come here to take their morning nap while the Mock Turtle soothes 
them to slumber by his oft-repeated lullabys. 1 suppose you recognize your 
old friend, the .Mock Turtle. He is now Dr. Kusian and holds the |K^sition 
of Professor of Modern languages at Hollinsland. You will see a great 
many of your friends here, so you won’t In? lonely if 1 leave you for a 
while. I seldom care to give my attention to this class.” 

Thus saying, the Hatter disappeared up a flight of steep, narrow steps, 
and Alice went into the room and sat down on one of the low desks. Soon 
a l>ell rang, and the Turtle began to speak these words; 

“T/ir tiftie has come for me to go 
And talk of tnany things. 

Of beauty of the soul—and snou *— 

Of Hottentots—and kings. 

And xehy to atoms / must blow 
The theory that Danein brings. 

“Why, that is surely the .Moc—1 mean Dr. Ku.sian—just as the Mad 
Hatter said,” exclaimed .Mice jumping up and running to the Turtle. 

“Aye, Sir, that is who I am. I came to this country because 1 did not 
approve of the government of FuroiK*. .\ye. Sir, I am glad to see you. 
Sir.” he responded in answer to her greetings. By this time all of the 
creatures had awakened ami were crowding around .Mice regarding her 
curiously. 

.At length one of the company came forward and s|)oke to her, “Why, it 
is really Alice! Don’t you remember me? I was the March Hare in Won- 
<lcrland. but I have changed my name to (iertrude Johnstone.” 

“I am so glad to see you again. ('If course, I remember you,” answcreii 
.Alice. “How c<»uld I forget the Mad tea-party that you and I and the Hatter 
attended in Wonderland!” 

“Yes, yes,” replied the March Hare testily. “But you arc very rude to 
recall such memories. Why don’t you listen to the work that has been 
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accomplished in Foreign Languages this year? They are commencing now. 
Here comes a graduate in French.*’ 

As the March Hare spoke, a dark girl, whom Alice immediately recognized 
as her old friend, May Haley, came forward. This girl began the following 
recitation in hrench. and continued through to the end without a single 
pause for breath: 

‘7« French, the jolie enfant said 
Fd great deal rather go to bed** 

Very well done,” replied the Mock Turtle as she returned to her place. 
You forgot to place the plural now of the impersonal verb in the subjunc¬ 
tive. But that’s very good. Sir.” 

The March Hare now leaned over to. Alice and whispered, ”Next come 
two graduates. One in Spanish, who is Bessie Kincaid, the other in Latin, 
who is Therese Numey. Just listen! They have attained a thorough knowl¬ 
edge of their subjects and are very much envied by the creatures of Hollins 
Land.” 

A small girl, showing unmistakable characteristics of a Fhilipino, began: 

*7n Spanish Senorita took 
Siestas back behind her book** 

She spoke her lines hastily, and returned to her place much embarrassed. 
The graduate in Latin then came forward, and with a pleasant accent, 
and great dramatic ability, gave the following oration in Latin: 

‘7n Latin, the pnellas head 
Reposed upon her desk as dead.** 

A murmur of admiration greeted this effort, and it was several minutes 
before the Mock Turtle could bring his pupils to order. 

Now we will have the last graduate. Miss Oberholtzer, who has com¬ 
pleted her course in German. For six w'eeks she has been perfecting her 

accent under the teaching of Herr-less Schmidt,” explained the March Hare 
to Alice. 

Miss Oberholtzer began in a loud piercing voice: 

*7n Dutch the Madchen could not keep 
Her eyes gefalling info sleep.** 
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Before the young lady had half completed her recitation the creatures in 
the room began to be.stir themselves. By the time she had finished the room 
was empty save for the Mock Turtle, who continued as if .still addressing 
his pupils: 

**! sent a message to the class, 

I told them that they zcould not pass. 

**Thc members of the class did cry, 

And said the\ did not care to try. 

• • • 

”/ sent to them again to say 
They'd better come to class that day. 

"Then some one came to me and said, 

*The members all have gone to bed* 

‘7 said again, I said it tzoice, 

! did not think it very nice.** 

As the dingy class-room fade<l away, Alice found herself standing near 
her old friend, the (iryphon, on a crowded gallery. 

.•\t this moment a cry of “The trial’s l^eginning!” was heard in the distance. 

“Come on,” cried the (iryphon. .\nd taking .Alice by the hand it hurried off, 

“What trial is it ?“ panted .Alice as she ran, but the Gryphon only answered, 
“Come on,” and ran faster than ever. 

Alice scx)n found herself in a long hall, draped with red curtains, and 
decorated with weird tajxjstry. In the corner stcxxl a mo.st suggestive picture, 
and she felt a thrill of pity as she gazed uixm the pale face l)ehiiul the bars. 
The place was half full of birds and l)easts of every description, and Alice 
fancied she recognized several old friend.s—indeed, when .she caught sight 
of two familiar figures by the door she called to them:— 

“Twee<llediim! Tweedledee!” 

But to her surprise they Injth ignored her. 

“They are not Twee<llcilum ami Twccdle<lcc,” explained the (iryphon, 
“their names arc Skec Downes and janoy CcKkc.—and as for me—1 am 
Catharine Bryan!” 

“How strange!” said .Alice. “I must l)e !>ewitched or growing bliinl. What 
is the name of this |>lace. and why are all the strange creatures gathered 
here ?” 

“This is the /uepian Hall of Justice,” answered the Gryphon. “The un- 
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happy creature about to be tried is the Chairman of the Program Committee, 
an acknowledged public nuisance. The King and Queen are on a raised dais 
in the middle of the hall.” 

.Mice looked eagerly in the direction indicated. There sat the King, pre¬ 
siding with a judicial air. by his side the Queen, a heavy frown on her face. 

Now. Alice had never been in a court of justice before, hut she had heard 
a good deal about tliem, and so was (juite pleased to find that she knew the 
name of nearly everything there. 

1 hat is the jury-box, she said to herself, glancing over in one corner 
of the hall. * I hose creatures seated in a row again.st the wall are the jurors. 
tUul the one by himself at a table in the. c<irner is the foreman.” I heit she 
noticed that the jurors were busily whispering among themselves, and con¬ 
sulting slips of |)aper they held. 

What are they doing.•* she whisjiered to her companion. 

I hey are learning their (|Uotations. ’ replied the Ciryphon, “for fear they 
may forget them before the end of the trial.” 

Stupid things! cried Alice scornfully. Then she stopped hastily, for the 
f iry|)hon muttered Silence! and the King looked angrily around to find 
out who was talking. Hut the strange thing was that when each juror 
arose in answer to his name, he could only say, “Stupid thing!” instead of 
the right quotation. 

The King tapped a hell and said: 

“The Secretary will read the accusation!” 

On this a creature resembling a DckIo arose, unrolled a parchment-scroll 
and read as follows: 

"The Chainnaii of the Fr()(/rani Committee 
Is summoned here today; 

Alack! It were a fity 

She could not stay atcay! 

"Ihit ri(fht is right, and truth is truth. 

For Justice hath her stcay; 

II'e can not hold ourselves aloof, 

\or punishment delayC 

‘ Consider your verdict,” said the King to the jury. 

ot yet. interrupted the Dodo hastily. *\\ gixKl deal must come before 
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that. 1 have here a list of all animals and creatures placed on the program 
this year.’^ 

“Call the first witness,” said the King. 

The Dodo tapped a hell and every one arose. The first witness was the 
Hatter, who came in with a tea-cup in one hand and an ice-cream sandwich 
in the other. 

“I beg pardon, your Majesty,” he began, “for bringing these in, but I had 
just sent to the store when you called me.” 

“You had no right to send today,” said the King, “I shall certainly report 
you. What else did you get ?” 

The Matter looked at the March Hare, who had followed him into court, 
arm-in-arm with the Dormouse. “Salted peanuts, I think it was,” he said. 

“Marguerites,” said the March Hare. 

“Social teas,” said the Dormouse. 

“Write that down,” said the King to the jury; and the jury eagerly 
wrote down all three edibles on their tablets, then added them up, and re¬ 
duced the answer to a bill at McLaughlin’s. 

“Why don’t you wear your cap?” said the King to the Hatter. 

“It isn’t mine,” replied the Halter. 

“Fined!” exclaimed the King, turning to the Queen, who made a memo¬ 
randum of the fact. 

“1 object to a fine!” cried the Hatter. “1 have an excellent excuse for 
not wearing a cap! I—” 

Here the Queen stared hard at the luckless Hatter, who turned pale and 
fidgeted. 

“Give your evidence,” said the King. And the miserable Hatter began 
to recite: 


/ ”JVill you kindly pay your dues/* said Mary to the rest, 

/The bill for caps and gotvns has become an awful pest; 
f *m sure I do my duty and dun them all I dare. 

But in spite of et*ery effort, they net^r seem to care. 

So zvill you, wofiJ you, will you, won*t you, cease this cruel abuse, 

Will yr>w, wont you, will you, wont you, wont you pay your dues? 

“Enough—you may go!” said the King. And the Hatter hurriedly left 
the court, without one glance toward the prisoner. 
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“Give your opinion/' said the King abruptly, to the Dodo, who cleared 
his throat, and read magnificently: 

**Thc girls zccrc broke as broke could be, 

Their pockets limp and flat; 

You could not see them smile because 
No one could smile at that. 

No silent maid cared to recall 
The debt she had forgat. 

**lUit the Milrus and the Carpenter 
IVere zvalking close at hand; 

They grinned like nrrything to see 
Such a dismal band, 

*lf nr could only make them pay/ 

'They said, 'It zcould be grande 

“ 7/ etrry maid her money paid, 

For all she ozves this year; 

Do you suppose/ the Milrus said, 

*The Spinster zvould be clearT 
7 doubt it/ said the Carpenter, 

.dnd shed a bitter tear.** 

At the conclusion of this speech the King luxldcd gravely, and said: 

**That completes the evideiKe for the defense. Call the first witness for 
the prosecution/' 

Alice watched the Drnlo as he fumbled with his papers, feeling very curi¬ 
ous to see who the next witness would be. ‘‘For they haven't got much 
evidence ycl/' she said to herself. Imagine her surprise when the Dodo 
read out at the top of his curious voice, “Alice!’* 

She cxi)erienced a sensation of terror—then with a vague notion of 
escape, hurriedly left the court, leaving the King too overcome by this grave 
breech of etiquette to protest. 

Again the scene faded, and .Alice found herself standing at the door of 
a great banquet hall. The brilliant lights dazzled her for a moment, but 

le distinguished many oi the Wonderland creatures sitting alx)ut the 
great table. 

Feeling a weight uihm Jier head Alice put up her hand, and found she 
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had a massive crown of cold iron upon her brow—so heavy she could hardly 
hold her head up. She tex^k it off to examine it, and found carved upon 
the front, “Degree of A. H.” I'uzzled. she looked at it helple.ssly, when 
she heard a soft voice beside her say:— 

“If you have earned it. put it on. It is heavy now, but as you grow older 
it will be lightened and transfonncfl. Ihit come, the gue.sts are awaiting 
vou,” and a gentle little white-haired lady t<K>k .Alice by the hand. 

*.\ deafening uproar greeted her arrival, and .she was crowded into a seat 
at the heatl of the table. 1'here was an indistinct clamor of “Speech! 
Speech !'* and Alice turned to the little old lady in terror, but she had van¬ 
ished. and beside her st<x)d the Red (Jueen. scowling fiercely. 

“Where’d you get an A. Ik?" she demanded. 

“hVaud! Fraud!" screamed the Duchess over her shoulder. .All the 
creatures turned on Alice, and bedlam reigned. Alice, bewildered and 
terrified. looke<l wiklly alxmt for escape, but the grotesque creatures hemmed 
her in on all .sides. She was almost trampled down, when the riot stopped 
short, and in an instant dead silence reigned. LtM)king up. Alice saw that 
the creatures ha<l all turned at the voice of the little old lady, and were 
standing in humble reverence. 

“Do not touch the child. Alice!*’ she cried. “She has visited us in the 
Hollins Land for no pur|M»se of harm; she shall depart in peace." 

.She t(x>k lx)th of .Alice’s trembling hands: 

“Dear child. I am the soul of Hollins, an<l my name is Simn.stkk. C'ome. 
Dream-C hild Alice, you may not linger here." 

She put her two little white hands over Alice’s eyes,—the bright scene 
vanished. Darknes>—falling—falling— 

.And Alice was .sitting in the big arm-chair, with the Hollins C’atalogue 
at her feet. 
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** There the traveler meets, aghast. 

Sheeted memories of the Past.** — Poe*s **Dreamland.** 

Deep in the gloom of roc^j; pass, 

IV here cedars blacl^ loom * gainst the — 

Where cavern depths grorvn thicl( rvith moss 
Echo hacl( the ravens crj;. 

Bubbles a caldron huge and gfe\), 

Wrapped thicl^ *round ivith snoivj; steams 

That rising form fantastically) 

Pictures that mirror rvide world dreams. 

A breath, death-cold from the rvan stream near. 

Blows a jet of cloud in air. 

And out of it comes a regal face, 

A queen with diadem*d golden hair. 

Another wind—again the queen — 

But the proud golden head*s in dust. 

And the glittering crown and sceptre of gold 
Are forgotten and moulded with rust. 

Slow from the smol^e the pictures rise — 

The cinctured priest and the jester in bells; 

The l(ing, the savage, the pirate face. 

While their story; the pale mist tells. 

A shrief( of wind seems a ringing cr\) 

Of battle—a call to war; 

And the trample of hoof and clang 

Of steel came from the rocl^s afar. 
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The caldron*s cloud, the cannon*s smol(e! 

The fire—the roaring guns* red flame. 

A puff, a bubble, and all is gone — 

Fate play)s again Life*s phantom game. 

A monastery; rises next; 

Then a ship sailing far at sea; 

A court, proud with gold—the lust 

Of power, the bent l^nees — mockery;. 

And so they; came, the figures strange. 

The world*s most high and they; that lie 
In the streets—the beggar gray. 

And the crimson and mitred heads that cry 

Aloud, hut all in vain. The three 

That stoop and stir the seething pot 
With one hand, while the other grasps 
A gliding golden thread,—care not! 

The Sisters, Triple Fate, they stand 

Calm before the world and its pain. 

And tangling in and out between 

The smol^e, their golden-ghastly sl(ein. 

And the fitful fire on the rocks 

Is built by Father Time*s lean hand. 

With ruined hopes and vanished dreams 

He feeds the flames. The falling sand 

Runs from his glass with a dreary sigh; 

The darkened pines toss grim echoes hack. 

And the red fire*s glow burns bright 

On the Thread—hut the Thread in Fate*s hand is blaclf! 

R. S, PORTMR. 
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A/^ dear Cirls :— 

Purple irvilighi has crept over the drowsy^ earth, artd as the gening 
shadows lengthen and deepen into night. I find my^self dreaming—of 
the wor}( / have accomplished for this past year, and of the future that 
lies before you. For eleven happy years / have been among you. trying, in 
every way to please and amuse you; they have been very happy years — 
a pleasant, congenial task for me. May all the succeeding volumes prove 
as satisfactory as I trust this one will be. IVith sincere regards. 

Your 

Spinster. 
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Miss M. P. Parkinson, Lady Principal 
M. Kstks Cocke, Secretary and Treasurer 


WM. H. PLEASANTS. LL. D,. 

Dean of the Faculty, 

l^atin, Moral ^’icnce. 

A. T. L. KUSIAN, LL. D.. 

Secretary of the Faculty. 

French, German. 

P. A. CUMMINGS, M. A.. 

Engliah I.#nn([uagc and 
Literalune. 

MISS. A. C. TERRELL, 

Iliatory, Political Rconoray. 

CHARLES N. DICKINSON. 

Mathcmatii'S. 

M. ESTES COCKE. A. M.. 

Phyaica, Chemiatry. 

MISS E. P. CLEVELAND. A. B.. 

EnRibh. Mathcmatirn. 

MISS MARY M. PLEASANTS. A. B.. 
Latin. History. 

MISS n. G. DICKINSON. 


O. W. DRAKE. M. D.. 

Resident Physician, 

PhysioloRy, Hygiene. 

GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR. A. B.. 
,D. D.. 

Resident Chaplain, The EnRlish Bitde 
MISS THALIA S. HAYWARD. 

Botany. French. 

MISS MARY WILLIAMSON, 

English ComtK>aition. 

MISS MARIAN S. BAYNE. 

Librarian and Registrar. 

MISS CATHARINE BRYAN. 

Assistant Librarian. 

MISS BESSIE K. PEYTON. 

Assistant in EnglUh Studies. 

MISS W. M. SCOTT. Secy to President 
Bookkeeping. Stenography, 
Typewnting. 

Secretary to Business OfSce. 
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ERICH RATH, Director, (Ro^l Conservatory, Berlin) 
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E. B. MICHAELIS. 

(Royal Conservatory. Leimic.) 
Piano, Violin, (Jrchestm. 

CARL HOFFMAN. 

(New York) 

Piano, Organ. Haimony. History of 
Music. 

WILMAR R. SCHMIDT. 

(Royal Conservatory. Leiinic.) 
Piano. Theory, Chorus. 


MRS. E B. MICHAELIS. 

(New England Conservatory) 

Piano. 

MRS. CARL HOFFMAN. 

(MeirotK>iitan College of Mtuic. New 
York) 

Voice Culture. 

MISS ESTELLE HUTCHI.NSON 
(Boston and Paris) 

Voice Culture. 


Art. €xprr» 0 iiiii 

MISS LUCIE P. STONE. MISS MARY E. BECK. 

(New York and Paris) (School of Expression. Boston.) 

Drawing, I amting, Design, History Expression, Dramatic Art. 

Gymnastic'S. 

MISS LOUISE VENABLE. (Museum of Art, Boston) 

Assistant in Art 

DiiiurBtir Orpartmriit 

MRS. CHARLES H. COCKE. MISS ELIZABETH KELLAM. 

MRS. J, p. BARBEE. Suiicrlnlendent of Infirmary. 
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Wills & Willauer 



want to cordially invite the young ladies of 
▼ ^ Hollins to visit our store whenever in the city, 
get acquainted with us, make our store your home, 
meet your friends here, write your notes in our waiting 
room, ask us for any comforts we may be able to ex¬ 
tend and they will be cheerfully granted. C, We carry 
a full line of Ready-for-wear goods, Dress Goods, 
Notions, Fancy Goods, Etc. ^ We will be glad to 
serve you with any of these, and if you do not find 
them as represented, or are dissatisfied in any way, we 
will gladly correct an error or adjust a complaint to 
your satisfaction. ^ post-card or ’phone 

message is all that is necessary to bring you anything 
in our line and if it is not just what you want your 
money will be cheerfully refunded or exchanges made, 
c. Give us an opportunity to serve you and it will 
be a pleasure to give your wants our best attention. 

Wills Si Willauer, Roanoke, Va. 
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HOTEL ROANOKE 


ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 



Open Throughout the Tear 

Special Rates for the 
Summer Season .... 

Address FRED E. FOSTER, Proprietor 


WE ARE HOME BUILDERS 

IN THAT WE FURNISH 

Everything for Building but Hardware 


And then Supply Fuel for Heating and Feed for the Horse 

Adams, Payne & Cleaves, Inc. 

Phones 865. 971, 934, 243, 977 ROANOKE, VA. 


S. H. Heironimus Co. 

Everything dear to the heart of the 

COLLEGE GIRL 

in all the newest Fads 
and Fancies of Fashion 


Roanoke, Virginia 






















Stop; I Am Here to Protect You 


I have been informed that you have not been able to 
^ overcome that tired feeling after a long walk. You 
complain of your feet hurting and stinging after a long 
journey. If this is the case why not try the 

Marq Shoe 

I have it in all styles, 
and any one that can not 
be fitted in their shoes, 
try the Marq Shoe. 

It never fails. It wears 
like iron, fils like a 
glove, and has style and 
comfort to suit any oc¬ 
casion. It always gives 
me pleasure to show 
you my stock and 
styles. I also carry the best line of Rubbers, Dress Suit 
Cases, Grips and Trunks. Make your headquarters at the 
Gray Shoe Store, No. I 10 So. Jefferson Street. I will 
take care of all your belongings while you are out shop¬ 
ping. All Mail Orders are promptly attended to. Look 
after your Shoes and you will have no trouble with your feet. 

Shoe* .Shined at my itore FREK OF CHARGE. r>rnp in 

and have your Shomi cleaned before sUrtln« out shoppln^j 



THE GRAY SHOE STORE. Marq Gray, Proprietor 

110 so. JEFFERSON STREET. ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 
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W IIKKK you can at all times find just what you want—a store 
that carries a clean, large and up-to-date stock—it is a credit 
to a t wn and a pleasure to its customers. Whether our 
store is a credit lo our town and a pleasure to its people, we leave 
you to judge ; it is our honest effort to make it so. 


SnuUu 

A WORLD OF BOOKS 

Buy your books from us instead of 
sending North for them. We sell all 
li.so Books at li.og; you did not know 
that, did you ^ But we do. 


Always Something 
New in 

lUritiuit JJaprra 

Whiting's French Organdie, Oruandle 
Bond and Organole Quadrille 

Cashmere Blue, Florian and Regal are 
the latest tints 


lEnQrautnij 

A SPECIALTY 

Engraving Plate and too Cards 
Scri|)t type 

Engraving Plate and loo Cards 
Block or Roman tyjre - 
Engraving too Cards from plate 

SKNU us YOUR ORDERS 


li.so 

9,so 
1.00 


OF 

EVERY DESCRIPTION 

The famous W & D. 1 ennis Rackets 
and Championship Balls 


College «ikI iTaternlh/ Penuonts 
Pins. Senls, etc. 


CAl.DWELL-SrrES CO. 

Uooksellers and Stationers 
105 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VA. 

























































SCHOOL and COLLEGE 




Inf^ 


HAS BEEN ONE OF OUR 
SPECIALTIES FOR YEARS 


Let Us Tell You 

What a great help we have been to some 
of the very best Schools and Colleges 


THIS ANNUAL IS A SAMPLE OF OUR WORK 

The Stone Printing and Manufacturing Co. 

EDWARD L. STONE, President 

116-132 N. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


'Ome Swell Footwear 



IT'S a iource of great satisfaction to a woman, who loves dainty Fwtwcar. w^n she 
A runs across a charming selection of new, fresh styles in Shoes, Oxfords and Slippers. 

ComfY Slippers for the House, All Colors 

20 Campbell Ave..S.W. RamSCy & Kcistcr Roanoke, Virginia 



THE BIG FURNITURE STORE 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 

Fine Furniture 

and Hotise Furnishings of all kinds. Carpets, 
Draperies, Stoves, Qoeensware, Etc. 

Exclusive Agents for 

Gunn Sectional Bookcases 
Imperial Elastic Felt Mattresses 
McCray Refrigerators 
Berkey & Gay Furniture 
Buck^s Stoves and Ranges 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT 

Weber Pianos, McPhail Pianos, Pianola Pianos 

Thurman & Boone Co. 

Roanoke, Virginia 

50,000 Square Feet of Floor Space 

















































CHAS. LUNSFORD & SONS 

Insure all Classes of Property Against Every Casnalty 


POLICIES ISSUED COVERING LOSS 
OF INCOME IN CASE OF ANY 
DISABILITY — THUS INSURING 
THE VALUE OF ONE’S TIME 


216 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE, VA. 


OUR MOTTO; Safety, Prompt Service, Courteous Atteniion 

THE NATIONAL EXCHANGE BANK 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

Capital $ 250,000.00 
Surplus 250,000.00 

Resources 3,000,000.00 

OUR SAVINGS DEPARTMENT IS A SPECIAL FEATURE 


4%^Jrteresl Per Annum Compounde d Semi-Annually 

WRITE FOR BOOKLET "BANKING BY MAIL" 


J. n. Fishburn, Pres. 

K. U. SfKNCEK, Vice-Pres. 


T. T. Fisiibi'Knr. Vice-Pres. and Chairman ol Board 

K. W. Ti.nsley, Cashier 
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ROANOKE’S UP-TO-DATE 

MILLINERY HOUSE 
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“ THE SHOE MAN ” 

Street SHoes 

Oress Slhoes 
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Successors to Calwell Shoe Co. 

27 CAMPBELL AVENUE 
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THE SMART CLOTHES SHOP 

PETTIT & CO. 

ROANOKE'S NEWEST 
AND BEST STORE j» 

Misses^ Suits and Cloaks A Specialty 
30 W. CAMPBELL AVENUE 
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J. K. M0YLE:R, Jk. geo. M. LUCAS 

Va. and Tenn.'Phone 85 


Lucas ®> Moyler 

ROANOKE, VA. 

Wholesale Fancy Grocers 

Respectfully solicit the patronage of merchants in this 
section. We have a large stock and a pleasing variety. 
Yours Cordially, 

LUCAS & MOYLER 
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VIRGINIA’S GREATER STORE 

LARGE AND VARIED STOCK OF 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS AND KINDRED LINES 

WOMEN’S READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

Always a hi^ stock to choose from. Suits, Coats, Skirt«, Waists, Petticoats, 
Undermuslins, Kimonos, etc. 

HOME FURNISHINGS 

A larg;e showing: of Carpets, Rugs, Linoleums, Curtains and Draperies. 

Trunks and Hags; (Cents’ Furnishings. Hooks, Sheet Music, Shoes for Women 
and Children. Separate Department for everything in Infant's Wear. 

Mail Orders Solicited Write for Catalogues of Sheet Music 

WATT, RETTEW & CLAY 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

Gus Vurnakes & Co. 

MANUFACTURf RS AND Dl AIXR5 IN 

high-grade 

CHOCOLATES and BON BONS 

PURE I C E-C REAM 

ICf.-CRF.AM-l>lain and f ancy Shapers 
.SPF.CIALTY—Fancy Package Goods 

19 Campbell Avenue, West, Roanoke, Va. 
















GEORGE W. PAYNE CO. 

SPECIALTIES for WOMEN 

Gloves for street wear, walking and riding Hats, Golf Sweaters, Riding Stocks, Etc- 
We carry—Stock at all times, exclusive wearables for women, particularly adapted 
for out of door sport, and have made to order, any special article not carried in stock* 

112 Jefferson Street, ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


Fine Repair 
Work 

a Specialty 


K. W. GREEN 

Manufacturing 

JEWELER 


6 Salem Ave. 
ROANOKE 
VIRGINIA 


“The Big Drug Store” 

Barnett - Schenk Drug Co. 


€L Our pre»crit)tion departmemt U equipptKl with drugs, cliemicals, etc., of hig^st purity, and all 
compoundinK is done l>y skilled pharmacists who employ the most approved methods. 

C Iinr>^rted and domestic Toilet Articles. Best stock in town. .... 

€L American, Knglish and French perfumes. The latest specialties of ail the tending makers. 

C Foss’ Quality and Premiere Chocolates. Peters’ and Nestles’ Swiss Chocolate and Huyters’ 
Specialties. All the latest souvenir cards, the ones of Hollins arc the best ever produced. 


31 Campbell Ave., through to 32 Salem Ave. 



SUCCESSORS TO 

Massie’s Pharmacy 
109 Jefferson Street 

F'ull line Imported and 
Dome tic Toilet Reoui- 
sites. Kodaks and Kod k 
Supplies. Art Supplies 


Roanoke Agents for Huylers’ Fine Box Candies. Fresh Every Week 
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COTRELL & LEONARD 

Albany f New York 

1 MAKERS 

1 OF 

1 Caps, Gowns 

1 and Hoods 

™ Reliable Materials, Superior Workmanship 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 

Bulletin, Samples, Etc., on Request 



Sttlnway PidtlOS Chlckerlng 

Factory Distributors PIANOS 

KRELL, BEHR, COLBY, ROYAL, KNABE-ANGELUS 
EMERSON-ANGELUS, ANGELUS PLAYER PIANOS 

Also ESTEY ORGANS 

(Uarerooms Roanoke and Cynebburd 
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EVERETT WADDEY COMPANY 

Stationers and Engravers 

RICHMOND :: VIRGINIA 

LARGEST ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT IN THE SOUTH 


















CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY 

FAST VKSTIHUI.KD TRAINS WITH DINING CAR FROM VIRGINIA 
TO CINCINNATI AND LOUISVIDLK. THROUGH PULLMAN SLKEP- 
KRS TO CINCINNATI, LOUISVILLE, CHICAGO AND ST. LOUIS 

Direct connections to all points West, Northwest and Southwest. Shortest, quicke.st 
and l>est route. For Pullman reservations and full information, address 

JNO. D. POTTS, General Passenger Agent, RICHMOND, VA. 


J. C. CARPENTER ^ CO. 

RAILROAD CONTRACTORS 

AND BUILDERS OF WATER WORKS 
Masonry a Specialty 

CLIFTON FORGE ’ VIRGINIA 


OKOANIZHD 1871 

The Farmers National Bank 

OF SALfc M, VIRGINIA 

Capital.$75,000.00 

Surplus and Undivided Profits 50,000.00 

F. H. CHALMERS, President J. C. LANGHORNE, Vice-President W. H. RUTHRAUFF, Cashier 

C- H. Woodbufy, Pi*»id«nt tnd Manig^r J. Mitchall, Traaturar 

New York Office, 26 end 30 West Broadway 

San Franciaco Office, York near 20th St. Chicago Office, 132 Lake Street 

MITCHELL-WOODBURY CO. 

'Smi CROCKERY AND CHINA 


76 to 92 Pearl Street 


BOSTON, MASS. 


ARTISTIC FOOTWEAR 

Agents for HANAN and other fine makes 

VISIT OUR STORE and make it your 
HEADQUARTERS while in Roanoke 

The American Shoe Store 


THE PLACE TO BUY SHOES” 214 Jefferson Street, opposite Y. M. C. A. 



BAYLOR COMPANY 


107 CAMPBELL AVENUE, WEST 


The Only Ladies Ready- 
to-Wear Store in Roanoke 


FINE SUITS. COATS AND FURS A SPECIALTY 

















Send Your Kodak Films to Us 

We do expert Kodak Finishin}^. Eastman’s Latest Tank Devel- 
H oping System just installed, which insures the very best results 

* Specially Reduced Prices Made to Hollins Students 

Kodaks and Photo Supplies of evciy description. Full Line 
of Sporting (ioods. Catalogue mailed free upon request 

Roanoke Cycle Company^ 103 Campbell Ave., W., Roanoke, Virginia 

] 

L WILE 

One-Price Clothier 

- and - 

Gents’ Furnisher 

Cor. Jefferson Street 
and Campbell Avenue 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

F. L. Wood, D. D. S. 

DENTIST 

14 Salem Ave., Roanoke, Virginia 

“You Can’t Belter the Best” 

Everything that’s new in Men’s 
Wearables. C. A Tailoring 
Department without a peer 

Wholey Brothers Company 

13 Campbell Ave.. W., Roanoke, Va. 



Rah, Rah, Rah! 



for 


Gooch-Crosby 


Everything 

for 

The College Girl 

Books and Siationery. Lar^e 
line of the latest fiction. China 
Cut (flass, Pictures and Frames 

Our College Specialties 

are 

Pins, I’ennants, Pillows 
Hats, Caps, VVatchfohs 
Sweaters, Jerseys 
Athletic (j o o d s 
Die Stamped Stationery 
and Novelties 

Handsome illustrated 
Catalot^ue sent on request 

Gooch - Crosby 
Company 


10 Campbell Are., W. 
Roanoke, Virginia 
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DIRECT IMPORTERS OF JAPANESE. CHINESE AND EAST INDIA GOODS 


*0(celslor mills'* 


established 1838 


INCORPORATED 1895 


J. T. GLINES CO. 


EDWARD GLINES, Treasurer 
WHOLESALE DEALERS 


Imporieri- 


Coffe?- 


■Roasters 


Nos. 50 and 51 India Street, 28 India Square - - BOSTON 

HOLLINS INSTITUTE USES OUR COFFEE EXCLUSIVELY 


CHINA, ART and BOOK STORE 

16 Campbell Ave., W. - ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


30E 
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Necklaces, A. J. Rankin Co. 

w\ m . Jewelers and Silversmiths 

Pendants, 

Bracelets, 

Back Combs, 

And Many New Designs in Sterling Silver 


108 S. Jefferson St. 
ROANOKE - VA. 


THESE NEW OFFERINGS are 
conspicuously grood and artistic 

STORES: 

io8 S. Jetferson Si., Roanoke, Va. 

White Sulphur Springs, W. Va. June 15 to October 1. 
Bristol, Va.-Tcnn. With Kemble-Cochran Co. 
Pinehurst, N. C, January to May 1. 


SWEET PICKLES 


BAKED BEANS 


HEINZ 

5 7 VARIETIES 

PRESERVES MINCE MEAT 


A. 11. n:TTIN(. 

MANUFACTURER I l .. P i ‘i I 1 

OF breek Letter fraternity Jewelry 

MomoriiiuKiiiv |kk'K(h|C .vnt to cinv fnitcrnltv nrnUHT tlvriMUjIv flu' 
sccrctorv of tltc (lui|)t<T. .S|KYkil <li\slon.s «iiul r.stlnuitr.s fiirtxl.slu’d i>n 
Cl«i.s.s Plivs, Ulix(|5, ricrlaLs Ky Atlxlctk I'lcrLs Ittc. 

213 North Llbcrtv Mreet - - hAl. l IM0I?C, Ml). 


J 


i\U lor 






































































Phot 0grap by 



RECEPTION PARLORS 

Kid(V s Studio 

Specially Equipped for Doing COLLEGE WORK 

Photographs used in illustrating 
this ANNUAL were made by us 

STUDIO; StonJ and Third Fl,tr, ••HUB BUILDING" 

21 Campbell Avenue, Roanoke, Virginia 



























































































































































































